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HIS Work made its firit Ap- 

pearance in the Year 1728, u@- 
der the Title of The Agreeable Cale- 
donian,“ and having been ſeveral Years 
out of Print, its Author, the late Mrs. 
Eliza Haywood, was induced to pre- 
pare it again for the Preſs; and accord- 
ingly made ſome few. Alterations for 
that Purpoſe ; but her Death happen- 
ing ſoon after, a Stop was put to the 
Publication intended, From that re- 
viſed Copy the preſent Edition is 
printed, FF... 
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IF all the noble families in Rome, 
() there was none that could boaſt 
of having furniſhed the council 

with greater ſtateſmen, nor the army with 
more brave commanders, than that of 
Morella: nor did the records make it 
appear that any of that name had ever 
forfeited their honour in the field or their 
fidelity in the cabinet. The extra- 
ordinary ſervices done by ſome of 
them were ſo well rewarded, that Loren- 
20, marquis of the laſt male 


2 _CLEMENTINA: or, the 


of. that houſe, found himſelf maſter of 
immenſe riches. He was married to a 
lady of great beauty and birth, with 
whom he ſived in a felicity, which was 
only imbittered by the grief of having 
no iſſue. But at laſt, when both were ar- 
rived at a pretty advanced age, and be- 
gan to be paſt hope of heirs, the lady, 
contrary to all expectation, proved with 
child, and in due time was delivered of a 
daughter; to whom the pope being god- 
father, ſhe was called after him, Cle- 
mentina. 


It would be needleſs to repeat the care 
that was taken of her education; the read- 


er will eaſily believe, that nothing was 


wanting to embelliſh the mind of a 
young girl, born to ſuch vaſt poſſeſſions : 
therefore, I ſhall only ſay, that the im- 
proved ſo well in all they attempted to 
teach her, that ſhe became the moſt ac- 
compliſhed of her ſex. As to her beauty, 
though it was not of that dazzling ſort 


which immediately aſtoniſhes the gazer's 


boy yetit was ſuch as rendered it impoſ- 
ible to ſee often without being charmed. 
| There 
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There was an inexpreſſible ſweetneſs in the 
whole turn of her features, which ſtole in- 
ſenſibly into the heart, and gained a 
conqueſt without ſeeming to attempt it. 
In fine, ſhe had thoſe attractions, which, 
without being the ſole heireſs of the mar- 
quis of Morella, might have made her 


the object of a thouſand hopes: but that 


owerful excitement, being added to the 
others, incredible were the number of her 
adorers. Happy did they think them- 
ſelves whoſe birth, eſtate. and perſonal 
good qualities, flattered them with an 
1magiuation that the marquis would grant 
them his permiſſion to pay their devoirs 
at the ſhrine of his lovely daughter. And 
ſcarce any there were, who had the leaſt 
pretenſion to hope being received, that 
did not attempt it. 


_ The careful father was not, however. 
very haſty to diſpoſe of her. Not the 
ſmalleſt of her perfections were conceal- 
ed from him; and it is poſſible alſo that 
he looked on them with magnifying eyes. 
Though many there were who ſolicited 


his conſent,” of equal birth and fortune, 


B 2 yet 
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yet his ambition made him ſtill aim at 


ſomething greater: and as ſhe was very 


young, reſolved to wait in expectation of 
tome offer which might raiſe her to the 
moſt elevated ſtation, none being above 
what he imagined ſhe deſerved and would 
become. It ſeemed, indeed, as if, in re- 
fuſing ſo many advantageous propoſals 
made to her, he had been endowed with 
the ſpirit of prophecy. For ſcarce was 
the arrived at her fixteenth year, when a 
certain cardinal offered to throw afide 
his cap and purple in exchange for her 
love; ſo deeply was he enamoured, that 


he lived not but in the houſe of the 


marquis. And though he endeavoured 
as much as poſſible to conceal his paſſion 
from the world, veiling his admira- 
tion of the daughter, under the pretence 
of friendſhip for the father, yet ſo little 
was he able to command his glances, 
when in the preſence of the charmer, or 
his tongue from ſpeaking of her in ab- 
ſence, that few there were who knew 


kim, without being alfo acquainted with 
his inclinations. Butas there are not many, 


even of thoſe who profeſs themſelves 
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Hiftory of an Italian Lady. 5 
the moſt abſolutely devoted to love, who 
will in reality quit the purſuit of ambi- 
tion for it; it was more generally beliey- 
ed, that the cardinal intended no more 
than a gratification of his defires with the 
ſpoil of this young beauty's chaſtity, than 
3 that he would forego his dignities, and 
* renounce all the honours of the eccleſi- 
aſtic robe to become her huſband. This 
Opinion gained the more ground, becauſe 
he was ſcarce ever from the houſe of the 
marquis, and had all imaginable privi- 
liges there; yet neither himſelf nor che @ 
old gentleman uttered the leaſt ſyllable, 
even to their greateſt intimates, that there 
was any deſign of marriage on foot: nay, 
Y concealed as much as pollible, that the 
* #* cardinal had any amorous inclinations 
for Clementina : all was diſguiſed under 
the pretence of friendſhip for the mar- 
quis; and, whenever a hint was given of 
the truth, all imaginable care was taken 
ſupprels it. 
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I be reaſon of this was, that our young 

1 charmer, finding nothing either in the 

A perſon of the cardinal, or the honour ſhe 

might receive in being his, which could 
A B 3 make 
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8 CLEMENTINA?: or, the 


make any impreſſion in his favour on her 
heart, expreſſed the utmoſt averſion to 
his addrefles, was ſcarce brought to 


treat him with that civility his love and 


rank required; and, whenever hisabſence 
gave her an opportunity, by tears and 
prayers endeavoured to divert her father 
from the reſolution he had taken of giv- 
ing her to him. And that tender parent, 


unwilling to compel her inclinations, ſtill 
kept the enamoured cardinal in expecta- 
, tion of kinder treatment; while he, di- 
© vided between hope and fear, encouraged 


by the former, left no means untried to 


forward his ſuit; and deterred by the 


latter, made no confidents of his paſſion, 


leſt the ill ſucceſs of it ſhould ſubject him 


both of the marquis and his daughter 
were very much reflected on, and 
cardinal ſuſpected to he much happier 
than in reality he was: Clementina was 
looked on to lin yielded her honour and 


to ridicule. By this means the characters 


virtue a prey to the diſhonourable wiſhes 


of that great man, and her father to have 


| conſented to it, to gratify an avaricious 


view, Sincerity is a virtue ſo rare to be 


| found, and ſo little encouraged when it 
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Hiſtory of an Italian Lady. 7 
is, that few people are willing to reveal 
their ſentiments, when they know they 
will be unpleaſing; or whatever real ſer- 
vice the diſcovering them would be to 
the perſons concerned in them. Though 
nothing was more the general whiſper 
than the ſuppoſed intrigue between the 
cardinal and Clementina; yet none there 
were who would take the liverty of utter- 
ing their ſuggeſtions to either of them: 


till fignor Bellario, a paſſionate devotee 


to the charms of Clementina, and who 
had formerly flattered himſelf with hay- 
ing the firſt place in her eſteem, incenſedy 
beyond meaſure at ſome late treatment 
he had received from her ; ſhe having, in 
obedience to her father's commands, re- 


ſuſed to admit his vifits ; could no 58 
tis 


refrain complaining of the ſeverity of 
fate, and reproaching the change of her 


& behaviour, in a letter which contained 
theſe lines: | 


To the fair fallen angel of her ſex, the 
former lovely, but undone Clementina. 


HO Waifſicult is it to believe any 
ws thing to the prejudice of the per- 
B 4 % fon 


8 CLEMENTINA: or, the. 


** ſon we love] How long did my fond 
«© heart ſtruggle ere it would yield to 
* think you leſs than divine? With 
humble reſignation bore your cruel 
* ſcorn, acculing my own demerit 


* 


* only for the ſeverity of my fate: he 


«© muſt be more than man; cried I, 
„ who deſerves Clementina, If I had 
* any hopes,- they were inſpired but by 
% my opinion of your gratitude, which 
“ ſometimes flattered me with a belief 


you would reward at laſt a paſſion as 


* truly honourable as it was violent. 
But how, alas! was I deceived? How 
* different were the addreſſes of my pure 
and virtuous flame, from thoſe which 
% have the power to gain you! Good 
„Heaven! that it ſhould be given to 


empty titles, and a founding name to 


* gild the blackeſt crimes, and triumph 
© over honeſt love! In what, except his 
«* dignity, does this happy cardinal me- 
* rit more than the rejected Bellario ? 
„ And, oh! Clementina! too unjuſt to 
«« yourſelf, as well as cruel to me, can 
*« you think the magnificence of his pur- 


„ple robe a ſufficient ſanction for his 
* vices? Will it ſcreen you from the 


* dit- 
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Hiſtory of an Italian Lady, 9 
diſhonour your fatal yielding draws 
upon you? Can you hope to anſwer 
the breach of virtue and of modeſty, 


becauſe you are guilty of it with a 
member of the ſacred conclave ? Has 
age ſo far debilitated the reaſon with 
the ſtrength of the marquis of Mo-' 
rella, that he can behold, unmoved, ' 


the ruin of his only child; and 
conſent that name, which for ſo 


many ages has been worn with ho- 
nour, ſhould at laſt be ftained with 


luſt, and all the glory of his famed g 


progenitors loſt in one ſhameful act? 
Amazement! Could this proceeding 
be reconciled to reaſon or to nature, 
my ſtill fond doating heart would find 
out an excuſe ; but there is none. No- 
thing that can be ſaid in vindication 
of either him or you, Were the gran- 
deur of your noble houſe demeaned 
by poverty, the intereſt and rich pre- 
ſents of the lord cardinal might be 
ſome mitigation of the fault, Were 
he of thoſe years which can in one of 
yours excite the tender paſſion, he 
muſt not .know the force of it, 


who would refuſe his piry for what- 
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ever it might influence you to com- 
mit : but neither of theſe arguments 
plead in your favour, to ſtop the cen- 
ſure of the judging world. With 
what agonies of foul do I hear Cle- 
mentina, the once adored Clementina, 
{ſubjected to the ſcurril mirth of every 
looſe companion, the ſcorn of the 
fair, who before repined at her ſupe- 
rior charms, and pitied but by thoſe 
who admired them as I have done? 


Long have I eſpouſed your cauſe, 


long quarrelled with my reaſon, and 


doubted my very ſenſes, when wit- 
neſſes of your. diſhonour. But, oh! 
I am at laſt convinced! I find you 


are undone, and am doubly wretched 


in the ſad diſcovery ; ſince my foul 
and all its faculties are ſtill too much 


. yours not to regret your ruin infinite] 


more than any thing whichcan befal the 
. * Deſpairing BELLARIO.“ 


He fent this letter by a ſervant of his 


on, with a ſtrict charge to deliver it 
- into tie hands of Clementina. But the 


anrquie, who happened to be in the 
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Hiſtory of an Italian Lady. 11 
hall, and knew to whom he belonged, 
not being pleaſed his daughter ſhould 
continue any correſpondence with his 
maſter, by threats compelled him to re- 
ſign the letter. Never was any rage or 
amazement ſuperior to his, when he had 
examined the contents : conſcious of no 
ill, he had not imagined himſelf ſuſpect- 
ed of any ; nor could he yet believe theſe 
aſperſions proceeded from any other 
ſource than the malice of a ſlighted lo- 
ver. Now did he with there were a poſ- 
ſibility to renew his former youth and 
vigour, though it were but for one mos 
ment, that he might make uſe of it in 
vengeance on the boldneſs of Bellario. 
As he was in the height of his indigna- 
tion, two of his molt intimate friends 
came to viſit him. His countenance de- 
noting the diſorders of his mind, they 
demanded if any thing had happened ex- 
traordinary, to give him cauſe of diſ- 
quiet. On which he made no ſcruple 
of communicating the contents of the 
letter; exclaiming at the ſame time a- 
gainſt the inſolence and malice of Bella- 
Tio's aſperſion. and hinting how greatly 
he ſhould think himſelf obliged to any 
2 B 6 perſon 
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perſon who ſhould call that young ca- 
valier to account for the affront. But 


His mouth was ſoon ſtopped ; inſtead of 


acquieſcing with what he ſaid, both the 
perſons to whom he directed his diſcourſe, 
told him, that they were not in the leaſt 
ſurprized to find that a deſpairing and 
diſcarded lover thould, in the height of 
his reſentment, diſcloſe his belief of what 
was not only his, but the general opi- 
nion of as many as knew of the cardi- 
nal's viſits; and with all the freedom of 


a diſintereſted friendſhip, proceeded to 


i aform him of the ſtain which his admi- 
ration had thrown on the character of 
Clementina; concealing nothing of the 
aſperſions report had caſt on her, and alſo 
on himſelf, for his too great indulgence 
in encouraging an intimacy which none 


believed had an honourable aim. 


The marquis, knowing his own and 
daughter's innocence, having little ima- 
gined any ſuch ſcandal had been raifed, 
could ſcarce contain himſelf at hearing 
it. He vented a thouſand curſes on the 


firſt inventor of ſo deteſtable a falſhood, 
and no longer concealedany part of whar 


had 


Hiſtory of an Italian Lady. 13 
had paſſed between him and the cardinal. 
He aſſured his friends, that he had never 
conſented his daughter ſhould receive 
his addreſſes, had he not offered to lay 
aſide his purple, and forego all the ho- 
nours of the cap; the moment the yield- 
ed to be his wife; which now, ſaid he, 
ſhe ſhall immediately do. I have thus 
long waited her flow reſult. and endea- 
voured only by mild arguments to con- 
vince her of the honour and advantage 
of ſuch a match; but I will exert the fa- 
ther, and compel her to vindicate the 
reputation of us all. Within three days 
thall their marriage be celebrated: I 
with it, and the cardinal languithes for 
it, and ſhe ſhall no longer find excuſes. 
for delay. 


His friends omitted nothing which 
might engage him to perſevere in this 
reſolution, And they being departed, 
he went to the chamber of Clementina, 
and communicated to her not only the 
letter which Bellario had ſent to her, but 
alſo all that he had been told concerning 
the unhappy character they both labour- 
ed under on the cardinal's account: and 

CONes 
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concluded his diſcourſe with a poſitive 
command, that ſhe ſhould prepare herſelf 


with all poſſible expedition for the celebra- 


tion of their nuptials, which alone could 
vindicate his and her own honour from 
the malicious cenſures of the world. The 
tears ſhe let fall before ſhe ſpoke, con- 
vinced him that there was nothing in the 
world ſo dreadful to her as this marriage; 
but he was determined; and therefore, 
to avoid the ſight of a grief he could not 
remedy, was about to leave the room, 


without giving her time for entreaties. 


But the, perceiving his intent, and in 
his ſettled brow reading her doom, threw 
herſelf on her knees between him and 
the door, and embracing his legs, by 
that action prevented him from leaving 
her, and demonſtrated an affliction —_ 
was too great for words. © Why,” 

fumed he in an angry tone, though his 
heart bled with inward compailion, 
* why, thou perverſe one, doſt thou treat 


„me thus? Is this obſtinate refuſal 


e what alone can make thee happy, a 


« fit return for all my cares and fatherly 
© indulgence? But think not,” purſued 
he, that I am ſo weak as to be moved 


* 
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« by thy foolith ſorrow ; or that thy tears 
can counter-balance honour, intereſt, 
* and thoſe ſolemn promiſes I have made 
4 to the lord cardinal.” Oh, Sir!” 
anſwered the (now, though not before, 


the exceſſive preſſure on her ſpirits per- 


mitting her to diſcharge ſome part of it 
in words), I look on death as a lets evil 
than diſobedience to your commands, 
and willingly would reſign my breath, 
if that would ſatisfy thoſe cruel pleas 
„ to which you liſten, Oh! what is in- 
«« tereſt, when compared to peace of 
* mind? What 1s honour and reputation, 
*« when, to preſerve them, we muſt ſa- 
* crifice all the quiet of our lives? I 
* cannot love the cardinal : I cannot be 
his without offending heaven, and pro- 
«« phaning thoſe holy rites which claim 
the heart as well as hand. Oh! how 
** can I give the one, when utter deteſta- 
„tion fills the other? It is not barely 
« want of liking, it is hatred, it is loath- 
** ing, it is abhorrence, fixed and rooted 


in my ſoul, never to be removed b 


„time, nor ſervices.” * Already then,” 


ſaid the marquis, fiercely interrupting 


-her, ** haſt thou beſtowed thoſe affections 


& which 
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* which his merits but vainly endeavour 
*© to inſpire, and, doubtleſs, on ſome 
*© wretch unworthy of thy thoughts, or 
my acceptance? But mark me well,” 
continued he, more angry; * the lord 
* cardinal or a cloifter is thy doom.“ 
* The latter,” replied ſhe, I can ſub- 
© mit to bear; the other never. Yet 
* do not think the merits of any other 
man have obſcured in my eyes thoſe 
* of the cardinal; for by all my hope 
& of your forgiveneſs, the firſt and dear- 
„ eft with I have on earth, I am as free 
cas air from any tincture of that paſſion 
© which the world calls love; nor have I 
* yetever ſeen the man could charm me, 
* tho' many a one leſs my averſion than 
* him you recommend, and in whoſe af- 
« fections I confeſs myſelf much ho- 
* noured, though made wretched,” The 
marquis was about to make ſome reply 
to theſe words, when he was told the 
cardinal was come to viſit him; on 
which he broke from his daughter, and 
only bidding her, on pain of his eternal 
curſe, to receive him as her future huſ- 
band, flung out of the room with an air 


** 


which made her know, that all farther 
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Hiftery of an Italian Lady. * 
entreaties would be fruitleſs to move him 
from his pur poſe. 


Never did a heart more abandon itſelf 
to deſpair than that of this unhappy 
lady. In the anguiſh of her foul the 
tore not only her hair and garments, 
but her very face. And her woman, 
who alone was witnels of her diſorders, 
fearing ſhe would commit ſome violence 
againſt her own life, endeavoured all the 
could to pacify her, but in vain; the 
ſtormy paſſions rolling in her mind, grew 
ſtronger by oppoſition : and the girl, 
extremely grieved to ſee the ſad condi- 
tion ſhe was in, adviſed her, if ſhe 
could think of any other expedient than 
that unſucceſsful one of attempting to 
alter her father's reſolution, to make trial 
of it; and having been formerly very 
frequently ſolicited by Bellario to ſpeak 
in his behalf, thought there could not be 
a more proper time than this. And, af- 
ter infinuating how conſtant a lover he 
had been, and, withal, how acomplith- 
ed and fine a gentleman ; © Had it been 
in his behalf,” added ſhe, that the 


marquis had appeared ſo reſolute to 
4 % oblige 


dus to his quality, As for his love, 


18 CLEMENTINA: or, the 


** oblige you to become a wife, to have 
** been diſobedient, you had been guilty 
of a crime without excuſe; and if you 
** ſhould ar laſt reward the firm affection 
he has borne you, I cannot think your 
conduct could be juſtly blamed.” 1 
have uſed Fellario ill“, replied Cle- 
mentina, ** and he would not now, per- 
* haps, think it worth his while to at- 
* tempt any thing to fave me from this 
* encroaching cardinal.” * Oh, fear 
* not that,” reſumed the other, © the 
hope of gaining you, would, I am cer- 
* tain, enable him to undertake the 
„ preateſt enterprizes, dare the utmoſt 
* dangers, and contrive the moſt ſur- 
„ prizing ſtratagems, much more to for- 
get ſuch little ſlights as all who are lo- 
vers muſt expect to bear, and but en- 
dear affection at the lat,” ** Aﬀec- 
tion! didſt thou ſay?“ interrupted her 
miſtreſs, ** Alas I know not whit it 
ce means, unleſs that fort which is natu- 
* ral among thoſe near to us by blood 
* or friendthip. Bellario neither is, nor 
&* will be, ever regarded by me with any 
* more than that complaiſance which 1s 
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it always gave me rather pain than 
pleaſure. What can be more tireſome, 
„than an eternal talk of what one is not 
capable of apprehending? For my 


part, it only moves my mirth, when 


* ſee people fold their arms, caſt down 
their eyes, and groan as if ſeized 
** with ſome mortal diſeaſe, and all for 
“no more than mere whim, or fancied 
& ill, which I dare ſwear has no exiſt- 


d ence but in the poet's, or the madman's 


brain.“ * Good god!” cried her wo- 
man, are you then reſolved never to 
% marry?” * I know not that,” ſaid 
Clementina ; but I think will not, if 
* ſo great a misfortune can any way be 
* avoided,” © Yetſtill,” reſumed ſhe, 
vou would prefer Bellariotothecardinal, 
* if you were allowed to chuſe?” * Moſt 
* certainly,” anſwered the lady, © if I 
«« were to exchange my liberty for the 
marriage bonds, I ſhould think it a leſs 
« misfortune to be joined with a part- 
ner of ſuitable years and humour, The 


s 2uſtere behaviour and age of the car- 


*« dinal may awe, but never charm me. 
] have within me ſomething averſe to 
* all mankind in general, but in parti- 
| ee cular 
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** cular to him; and ſooner will I con- 
* ſent to wed my grave.“ Yet there 
is no avoiding it,” ſaid the maid, 
but making a ſpeedy choice of ſome 


** other; and who 1o fit as the agreeable, 


* the adoring, the conſtant Bellario?“ 


“ I cannot think of it,” reſumed ſhe, 
* but if without that bribe he would at- 


** tempt ſomewhat for my deliverance 
* from this approaching misfortune, 1 
* wouldendeavourtolove him, Though,” 
cried the again, after a little pauſe, I 
„will promiſe nothing.“ 


Some farther converſation, to the ſame 
effect, having paſt between them, Cle- 
mentina ſat down at her eſcrutore, and 


wrote in this manner: 


To the cruel and unjuſt B L LARIO. 


Need not tell you, that your letter 
fell into my father's hands: I doubt 
** not but the perſon who brought it has 
* informed you to whom he was com- 
“ pelled to reſign it. But as I believe you 
* are ignorant of the misfortune your 

writing 
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writing has occaſioned me, cannot for- 
bear letting you know it. So far am 
I from being guilty of the crime with 
which I am accuſed, that in refuſing 
the lord cardinal's love in the mot 
honourable way, I have ſuffered more 
from my father's indignation than can 
be well expreſſed. Unkind ! unge- 
nerous Bellario ! Can you pretend to 
love Clementina, and yet think ſo 
meanly of her? Good God! a proſti- 
tute! How ought ] to hate the man 
that dares to call meſo? How tenderly 
revere and prize the noble- minded lo- 
ver, who, to purchaſe me, gladly re- 
ſigns dignities which princes think it 
a glory to obtain? Yet, all ungrate- 
ful! thankleſs as I am, my ſtubborn 
heart denies admittance to all ſenti- 
ments but thoſe of averſion for his 
virtuous flame. Not all his languiſh- 
ments, his vows, the obedience due 
to my father's will, the dangers which 
muſt attend his diſpleaſure, nor the 
admonitionsof myowngloryand repu- 
tation, can prevail on me to become his 
wife, and give the lye to. the malici- 
ous cenſures of the baſe judging world. 
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c 


The grave is leſs terrible to me than 
ſuch a bridal; yet muſt I ſoon be forced 
to yield my unwilling hand! tears 
and reluctance no longer are of ſervice 
to obtain delay. This, Bellario, has 
your cruel reproaches brought upon 
me. Fatal effect of raſh jealouſy 
The miſchief I have ſo long found ex- 
cuſes to avoid, your unlucky behavi- 
our has haſtened. Perhaps this very 
day I ſhall be dragged to the altar, 
compelled, for the vindication of that 
honour you have fo unjuſtly aſperſed, 
to ſacrifice my ſoul's eternal peace. 
Oh, how ſeverely have you revenged 


thoſe little flights I was obliged to 


treat you with | How have you your- 
ſelf contributed to take from me all 
poſſibility of ever being yours] Oh, 
think ! contrive ! if yet ] ſeem wor- 
thy of your love, or of your cares, 
ſome ſtratagem to break off, or delay 
this hated marriage. Let us exchange 
forgiveneſs with each other : pardon 
the involuntary rudeneſs of my for- 
bidding viſits, and I no more will re- 
member your readineſs in believing 
me guilty of a crime I bluſh to think 
6c On. 
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« on. Aflure yourſelf that all I know 
« of love, is in your favour, Time, 
ce and your future ſervices, may improve 
« the regard I now have for you, into 
* that paſſion you once ſo ftrenuouſly 
* endeavoured to inſpire. In the mean 
* while, ſave me from the impending 
danger, and hope every thing from 
«© the gratitude of 


The obliged 


© CLEMENTINA DI MORELLA.“ 


This, having ſealed, ſhe thought no 


other perſon proper to entruſt with, but 


her who had perſuaded her to write it; 
and accordingly diſpatched her on that 
errand. But the had no ſooner left the 
room, than the marquis, followed b 
the enamoured cardinal, entered. Cle- 
mentina, though ſomewhat lets diforder- 
ed than ſhe had been, could not receive 
that unwelcome loyer but with eyes which 
teſtified the extreme regret ſhe had to 
entertain him; which the marquis pre 
ſently 


24 CELEMENTINA: er, the 


ſently perceiving ; Since not all the 
* reluctance,” ſaid he, with a look which 
demonſtrated he was ſtill in the ſame 
mind with which he had left her, which 
e your foolith baſhfulneſs, or affecta- 
* tion of it, has made lord cardinal with- 
* draw his affection, I command you 
* now to receive it as your higheſt hap- 
*“ pineſs as well as honour. Speak,” 
continued he, finding the was ſilent, 
* are you determined on obedience ?” 
* I have already ſaid fo much,” anſwer- 
ed ſhe with a trembling voice, that 
there is nothing more to add. You 
* know, Sir, I am yours, and muſt be 
** diſpoſed of as you pleaſe.” .** I do,” 
reſumed he; but would have her who 


** boaſts herſelf my child, be ſo much 


6 ſenſible of her duty, as to know no 
true felicity can attend the breach of 
eit; and alſo of my indulgence, to 
* confeſs I would not command what 
<* was not her intereſt to obey.” She 
made no reply to theſe words, either be- 


cauſe the inward emotions of her ſoul. 
1 eft her not the power, or becauſe ſhe 


could find nothing to ſay which would 


not more: inflame the diſpleaſure of her 
father, 
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ſather. But he having left the room, to 
give the lord cardinal an opportunity of 
entertaining her with his paſſion, ſhe 
threw herſelf on a couch which happened 
to ſtand near her; and, without any re- 
gard to that illuſtrious lover, began to 


give vent to the oppreſſion of her heart, 


in terms which made his ready to burſt. 
„% Would to God,” cried ſhe, *I could 
e this moment be transformed into ſome- 
thing which might rather terrify than 
*© excite deſire. Beauty, to all others of 
my ſex a bleſſing, is to me a curſe; 
** becaule it ſacrifices me to loathed em- 
„ braces, and the man | hate. Cruel 
father! moſt inhuman, whilſt thou 
boaſteth of thy indulgence | No ſooner 
am | arrived at years to taſte the joys 
© of life, and know my own happineſs, 
+ but thou compelleſt me to renounce it, 
* and bury all my hopes, at once, in 
*in theſe deteſted nuptials.“ In this 
manner did the run on for a confiderable 
time, the cardinal, by his ſurprize and 
grief, being rendered incapable of inter- 
rupting her, But recovering himſelf at 
lait, he drew nearer to her, and with a 
voice which expreſſed the utmoſt de- 

C ſpair, 


26 UCLEMENTINA: or, the 


ſpair, Am ] fo hateful to you then, 
<* madamr” cried he. Has all my 
* conſtant love and ſervices, and the 
preference I give to be your ſlave, to 
<< the greateſt dignities this world can 
«© beſtow, deferved your deteſtation ?” 
Love is not in our power,” anſwered 
ſhe fiercely ; © nor can I think myſelf ob- 
„ liged for the effects of a paſſion which 
« 1s involuntary, If you with me to be 
" qt; it is to gratify yourſelf alone: 
for had you the leaſt regard for me as 
a miſtreſs, or compaſſion for me as a 
«© wretch, you would not make uſe of my 
« father's power to undo me.” Unjuſt 
« and barbarous Clementina !”” reſumed 
he; can you reproach me with the want 
«© of that reſpect, the exceſs of which has 
made melo long linger in the pangs of 
* uncertainty ? Have I not with the moſt 
humble ſubmiſſion waited my doom, 
* endured your cruel ſcorn without com- 
«« plaining, ſtill hoping, by aſſiduity 
and conſtancy, to move you to a more 
«« juſt ſenſe of what was owing to a 
«« flame like mine? And even now, im- 
patient, diſtracted as I am to call you 
* mine, is it to my 1mportunities, or 
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your father's deſires, you muſt ſo ſpee- 
« dily be made ſo? Still would I yield 
« to languiſh in ſuſpence, ſtill attend, 
« alas! your flow reſult; but it is the 
% marquis who thinks himſelf enough 
% convinced how much I merit to be his 
* ſon, and will have me give all future 
“ proofs of my affection in the name of 
« huſband. Should I not take the ad- 
« vantage he has offered, juſtly might 
« you and he ſuſpect the warmth of 
« my deſires.“ Well does your lex,” 
ſaid the, „know how to dreſs the worſt 
6 of meanings, in the beſt of ſhapes, 
A thouſand thouſand times you have 
« heard me declare, I never could be 
brought to love you with that ſort of 
«© tenderneſs which alone can render the 
% marriage yoke ſupportable; that I. 
© could never think, that day I might 
be compelled to become your wife, 
„without a ſhock which was very 
<< near depriving me of my ſenſes. Let 


«© you, out of abundant love, and diſin- 


*© tereſted affection, will make me ſo, 
though ſure that tears and ſighs, wild. 


grief, and every teſtimony of deſpair, 


G3 . 
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will be the only rapture of the bridal 
6 bed.“ 


She ſpoke theſe words with an air of 
contempt, which let him know more full 
than he had ever done before, that he 
was indeed the object of her utmoſt de- 
teſtation; and, in ſpite of the paſſion he 
had for her, rouſed à pride which would 
not permit him to be treated in this man- 
ner, without ſhewing ſome reſentment. 
Well Madam,” anſwered he, if in 
rendering myſelf in a condition to be- 
* come your huſband, Ido not give ample 
«© proofs that my affection is diſintereſt- 
« ed, I deſpair of ever convincing you 
that it is to. I will therefore leave you 
to reflect on what I have done, and 
what I have ſuffered ; and judge your- 
«« ſelf, all partial as you are, if 1 de- 
& ſerve your hate.” He concluded theſe 
words with a deep ſigh; and, after making 
a low reverence, went out of the room, 


Clementina, having now a little lei- 
ſure for meditation, could not indeed for- 
bear accuſing herſelf of the utmoſt ingra- 
titude : but as the was of a diſpoſition 
| which 
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which made her impatient of controul, 
and violently addicted to follow her own 
will, to whatſoever it ſhould incline her, 
ſhe felt not. much remorſe at being una- 
ble to reward his paſſion ; and ftill reto- 
lutely bent never to marry him, if by 
any means ſhe could avoid it, was rather 
pleaſed than the contrary, that, 1n the 
ungovernable agitations of her mind, the 


had diſcovered her hate in a more plain 


manner than before ſhe had ever dared to- 
do. She ſometimes flattered herſelf with 
the hope, that her declared averſion would 
abate the fervour of his love, or at leaft 
make him athamed to preſs the gratifica- 
tion of it ; and concluded within herſelf, 


that neither perſuaſions nor threatenings 
ſhould oblige her to recall what the had 


ſaid, or extort one word that ſhould look 
like a conſenting. But the had not an 


long time to reflect on theſe things: her 
confident returned, and gave a ſudden 
turn to her thoughts, y preſenting her 
with a letter from Bellario, in anſwer to 


that which ſhe had been the bearer of : 
the contents whereof were as follow : 


C 3 Ts 
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To the ever lovely and moſt adorable 


16 


CLEMENTINA. 


9 be aſſured from your divine 

words (more ſacred to me than 
all the oracles of antiquity were to 
their worſhippers) that you are not 
only innocent of the crime-with which 
you have been charged, but that alſo 


the man with whom you are ſuſpected 
of the moſt faulty liberties, is fo much 


the object of your averſion, that you 


would. chuſe almoſt rather to die, than 


accept of his addreſſes in the moſt ho- 
nourable way, is ſuch a bleſſing, that 
nothing, but the knowledge you had 
done ſo for Bellario, could ſurpaſs. 
Oh! were I allowed to hope I ſhould 
not in the ſame circumſtances. meet 
with the ſame return, how infinite 
would be my tranſport! But, charm- 
ing inſenſible! you. yet feem born 


only to create love, not feel the effects 


of it yourſelf : you command me, 


indeed, to invent ſome ſtratagem 


which may depriys the lord —_— 
v6 O g 
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of his expected felicity : but, alas! 
you promiſe not you will beſtow on 
me what you refuſe- to him. I may, 
perhaps, ftill languiſh in ſuſpence, 
and at laſt ſee your heaven of love 
ihowered on ſome happier man, who, 
in ſpite of all I have done or ſuffered, 


| ſhall triumph over my pains, and reap 


the envied purchaſe of my ſufferings, 
But why, unhappy that I am! why 
do I ſeem to heſitate ? Why raiſe ſcru- 
ples foreign to the preſent ſituation 


© of both our affairs? You fear to be 
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conſtrained to unw¾iſhed nuptials; and 
it is my duty, and my intereſt too, 
to deliver you from ſo great an evil 
to yourſelf, and irreparable misfor- 
tune to me; but how, oh! how ſhall I 
find out the means? I know of none 
but daring this haughty ha rival 
to the field, and cone les to 
reſign his pretenſions or his life. At 
preſent his robes excuſe him from an- 
{wering the demand ; but they thrown 
off, what qualifies him for a huſband, 
obliges him alſo to defend the juſtice 
of his plea, And be aſſured that he 
no. ſooner ſhall proclaim his renuncia- 

C 4 | * tion. 
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tion of the ſacred privilege, than I 
© thall call him to exact account for all 
the pangs he has occaſioned 


The deſpairing, 
0 But ora mud faithful, 
* And inglindly . 
And adoring, 


* 


BELT AAT o. 


She had ſcarce time to examine the 
contents of this letter, and put it into 
her pocket, beſore her father came into 
the room, with a countenance ſo in- 
flamed with wrath, that it was eaſy for 
ber to gueſs the cardinal had complained 
to him of her late treatment. 


It is certain, that nothing could be 
more enraged than the marquis. He 
bad met the cardinal as he was coming 
from her chamber, and, without giving 
himfelf time to obſerve the chagrin which. 

Was. 
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was viſible enough in his face, ſaid, I 
hope, my lord, Clementina 1s at laſt 
«© convinced of what is owing from her 
* to your love and my commands?“ 
No, my lord,” replied he: But 1 
* am fo, that all farther importunities 
« will be vain; and muſt have fo 
“ much regard. to my own character, 
« and the affection I have vowed ſhall 
be eternal to your daughter, as not to 
% proſecute an enuearour the declares 
„ will never have any other effect than 
to be the trouble of her repoſe. I 
« will therefore no more perſecute her 
« with my unwelcome addreſſes, nor, 
„till the is pleaſed to think more juſtly 
« of my love, prefume to intrude on 
her other more agreeable meditations.” 
Surprized to be told the had dared fo far 
to diſobey his commands, ſo much en- 
groſs d the ſoul of the marquis, that it 
revented him from making an immediate 
anſwer. And the other, ready to burſt 
with inward ſpight and grief, deſired 
not to continue the converſation; but 
flung out of the houſe, that he might, 
with the more convenience, give a looſe 


34 CLEMENTINA-: or, the” 


to the diſorders with which he was over=- 
whelmed. ; 


But thoſe firſt, emotions which roſe in 
che mind of the marquis, in a ſhort time, 
giving way to thoſe of indignation, he- 


ran to the apartment of his daughter, and 


reproached her for the diſappointment of 
his hopes, in terms which not all the. reſo- 
lution ſhe had ſhewn, not all the natural 
obſtinacy of her temper, nor the know- 
ledge ſhe had of his perfect indulgence- 
to her, could enable- her to. ſupport 
without. a ſhoc k, which laid her fainting; 
at his feet, When recovered, ſhe had 
recourſe to tears and prayers, to mitigate 
his rage; but all ſhe could ſay was in- 
effectual. He ſwore: never to beſtow- 
on her his bleſſing, nor any mark of for- 
mer paternal love, till ſhe ſhould con- 
feſs the folly of her conduct, and recall 
the cardinal, To the firſt of theſe articles 
ſhe willingly conſented: ſhe. acknow-. 


ledged the advantage of ſuch. a match, 


avowed the utmoſt ſenſibility of the car- 
dinal's difintereſted affection, and own- 
ed herſelf ungrateful and , unjuſt; but 
then withal proteſted. it was not in her 

* power 
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power to avoid being ſo; and ſtill per” 
ſevered in aſſuring him, that death it- 
ſelf would be a leſs evil to her, than 
fuch a marriage. Scarce could he re- 
frain from more than threatenings, ſo 

atly was he incenfed : but, after hav- 
mg uttered the moſt bitter curſes on her 
diſobedience, he left her on the floor halt- 
drowned in tears, and terrified beyond 
expreſſion with the apprehenſions of 
_ might be the effects of his diſplea- 

re. 


Thoſe violent agitations, however, ® 
by degrees abating, through the per- 
ſuaſions of her woman, and the re- 
membrance how on many occaſions ſhe 
had experienced the tenderneſs of her 
father to her; ſhe grew pretty well ſa- 
tisfied that ſhe had acted in the man- 
ner ſne had done. She had by this 
means got rid of the cardinal's ſolicita- 
tions, and ſhe doubted not but that 
ſhe ſhould in a ſhort time be reconciled 
to her father. She was allo pleaſed that 
ſhe owed her deliverance to herſelf, and 
not to any endeavours of Bellario, which 
would have laid her under an abliga- 

| C 6 tion 
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tion to him, that ſhe had. neither the- 
power nor inclination to requite, 


In this fituation of mind let us leave 
her for a time, and return to the 
marquis, than whom ſcarce ever any 
ſuffered more from his natural impa- 
tience of diſappointments, and the 
want of duty in a child that, from her 
birth, had been fo dear to him. It muſt 
indeed be confeſſed, that the ſcandal: 
which lay-on him concerning the car- 
dinal, and which could no way be re- 
moved but by his marriage with Cle- 
mentina, was ſufficient to have diſturb- 
ed a mind leſs avaricious than was his. 
He knew not what to do in this per- 
plexity: not all the tears and grief of 
his beloved daughter would have been 
able to have moved him from his pur 
poſe; he would himſelf have dragged 
her to the altar, and compelled her to 
have aſſiſted in the ceremony, but ſne 
had now found the way to oblige the 
cardinal to decline, and over him he 
had no power, neither would he ſubmit 
to entreat him to rene his pretenſions. 
This breaking off between them, ord | 

| uch 


Hiſtory of an Ita ian Lady. 37 
fuch an intimacy, he thought would 


more confirm what had been ſaid, and be 


looked on rather as the effect of the cardi- 
2 nal's ſatiety, than the obſtinate refuſalof 
Clementina. He remained for {ome days 
in the utmoſt inquietudes, which rather 
increaſed than diminiſhed, by hear- 
ing nothing from that once paſſionate 
lover; and Clementina's ſtill perſiſting; 
in her refuſing to make any efforts to 
recall him. As a puniſhment for the 
latter, he took a reſolution to fend her 
to a monaſtery, than which he thought 
nothing would be more terrible to a 
young lady of her vivacity and gaity. 
Bur before he did fo, he came into her 
chamber, and, obliging her to deliver 
him the key of her cabinet, it ſtill run- 
ning in his head that ſhe had not con- 
ceived ſo violent an averſion to the car- 
dinal, but for the ſake of a more young 
and agreeable object; he there found 
the laſt letter ſhe had received from 
Bellario. This gave him a mixture of 
pain and pleaſure ; for, while it added 
to his indignation, that ſhe had conti- 
nued a correſpondence with that gen- 
tleman, after his expreſs commands to 
the 
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the contrary, and the reflections had 
been catt upon her by him ; yet was he 
extremely glad of this teſtimony from 
his own hand, that he' no longer be- 
lieved her guilty of deſerving them; and 
that the cardinal's addrefſes were on 
the moſt honourable terms. He kept 
the letter, therefore, and, having ſnew- 
ed it to as many as he was acquainted 
with, ordered copies of it to be diſ- 
perſed throughout the whole city, not 
in the leaſt regarding in what manner 
either the cardinal or Bellario might re- 
fent ſuch a proceeding. 


| The cloiſter in which Clementina 
was for ſome time deſtined to bewait 
her diſobedience, was that of the Au- 
guſtines at Viterbo, the lady abbeſs of 
which was accounted to have a more 
than ordinary care of thoſe committed 
to her charge. And though the free- 
dom of that order admitted many liber- 
ties denied to thoſe of the Pourclairs, 
Franciſcans, and ſeveral others; yer 
was ſhe ſo extremely cautious that no 
men, of what rank or quality ſoever, 
were e permitted to hold any converſa- 
tion 
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tion with the nuns, except they could: 
prove themſelves nearly related to them, 
or brought ſome commiſſion from their 
parents, which might authorize their 
viſits. How great a confinement this 
was for a young lady, naturally fond of 
being ſeen and admired, let the belles 
who fill the circle judge. Clementina 
was for ſome time inconſolable; to 
change her downy bed fer a coarſe 
hempen mattreſs ;- to forſake her reſt, 
and riſe at midnight when the melan- 
choly bell calls the lazy devotees ta 
devotion ; to change gay ſerenades; and 
the melting notes of amorous ſonnets, 
for ſolemn anthems, and the ſoftening 
lute for. the grave organ; inſtead of a 
train. of admiring. youths, crowding 
wherever ſhe paſſed, no: company but 
thoſe of her own ſex, who by their vow 
were bound to for bear all ſpeech of 
man and love: this I ſay was ſo cruel 
a reverſe, that, at her firſt ſubmitting to 
the monaſtic laws, ſhe looked on her- 
{elf as buried. The auſtere. countenances 
of thoſe ſhe was among, forbad. her to 
hope there was any of them whom the 
could have any converſation with in a 

man- 
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manner befitting her age and humour; 
Though many there were who exceeded 
not herſelf in years, yet had cuſtom and 
the ſeverity of thoſe rules to which they 


were obliged to live, imprinted an air 


of gravity in their faces, which ſeemed 
to forbid all freedoms to be taken with 
them. An accident, however, happen- 
ing to convince Clementina that they 
were not all ſuch as they appeared, at 
once ſurprized and gave her an infinite 
fatisfaction. | | | 


| Fhere-was: in this monaſtery, as in 
moſt others, ſeveral ladies, who, being 
lately entered, were on their probation. 
Among that number was figniora Mira- 
mene de los Veronvill, daughter to the 
count of that name. She was young, 
beautiful, and witty to exceſs ; and tho” 
the place and company the was in ob- 
liged her to keep that latter talent con- 
cealed, yet did it not, while it obſcured, 
diminiſh any part of the brightneſs of 
her genius. From this lady did Clemen- 
tina, as they were coming from prayers, 
tee a paper fall, which by taking out her 
handkerchief was flirted out, She took it 

ve 
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up without being perceived by any other. 
perſon, and opening it the firſt oppor- 
tunity, found it contained ſome verſes, 
which I have taken the liberty to tranſ- 
late, as near as the extraordinary differ- 
ence there is between the Italian and our 
language will bear. 


On the extenfiveneſs of Thou GH r. 
To my dear GLENCAIRXN. 


60 HOW I deſpiſe the wretch with. 
„ grief depreſs'd! 
* Since all, who will, may in them- 
„ ſelves be bleſs'd. | 
„% What adverſe fortune to our with de- 
„% nies, 
Extenſive thought abundantly ſup- 
*© ples, 
Tho' = from every joy which ſenſe 
can know, | 
Immur'd to linger out a life of woe ; 
No bars, nor bolts, preſcribe the ac- 
tive mind, | 
'* Thro' all I paſs, and leave my clay 
behind. | | 
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With thee, Glencairn! eternally F 
duell, 74 

„While but my figure fills the Glent 
cell: | 

With thee I fit all day, hold ſweet con- 
« verſe, 

*« And o'er and o'er our love's ſad tale 
e rehearſe; 
Taſte all the joys rewarded paſſion 

* knows, | 
« And give and take ten thouſand ten- 
P44 bs VOWS. 4 
What cannot Thought invent? Some- 
* times I rove, | 
In ſearch of Glencairn, thro' the ſhady 
groove; 
When found, upbraid thy wand'ring, 
and take pride 
To hear thy little abſence juſtify d! 
Love in Security but faintly burns, 
*© But after doubts and fears more bright 
_ © returns, 
* That ours may, therefore, never 
„ know decline, 
Thy truth I queſtion, and thou in- 
jureſt mine; | 
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Then both forgiveneſs aſk, and both 
obtain, 

And ſoft endearments compenſate paſt 
cc in. 

Thus while in languiſhments diſſolv'd, 
4 my mind 

Is to love's ſecret joys alone inclin'd ; 

But when remembrance to my foul 
* explains; 

The envy'd triumphs of Britannia's 
* plains; 

« Borne on the wings of Thought I thi- 
«© ther dart, 

Nor leave behind the treaſure of my 
& heart; 

In thoſe blefs'd iſles where liberty pre- 
* ſides; 

And native virtue vain reſtraint de- 
rides, 

With my lov'd Glencairn in the cir- 
«© ele fit, 

Admire the ſhows, and praiſe the in- 
* ventor's wit, 

ce « Pity the enamour'd nymphs, who die 

* toſee 
Thy eyes, regardful, always fix'd on 


s me, 


Lal 


* 
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Watching my ſmiles, while all their 
arts are vain, 

One ſingle hope- inſpi piring Sanee t'ob- 

4 tain. 

« Vaſt bliſs! when thus I in idea prove) 

* Thy faithful heart no charms have 
power to move, 

Or tempt thy vows toany ſecond love. 

But why on ſingle bleſſings do dwell? 

The world is mine within this * 
cell; | 

* Thought makes me all I ever with'd to 
6c be, 

* Gives wealth, fame, honour, and; 
& what's dearer, thee, 


Clementina had no ſooner peruſed 
theſe verſes, which ſhe doubted not but 
were compoſed by Miramene, than the 
aſſured herſelf ſhe had now found a com- 
panion, ſuch as would be pleaſing to 
her. She longed till the had an oppor- 
tunity of letting. her know the diſcovery 
ſhe had made; and the zeal with which 
the ſought ſuch a one, ſoon made her find 
it in as favourable a manner as ſhe-could 
have hoped, That lady had retired * 
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ſelf from the other nuns and probationers, 
in the hour allowed them for walking, 
to the fide of a fountain, where ſhe threw 
herſelf on the graſs, no queſtion to in- 
dulge that thought ſhe had deſcribed. 


Clementina obſerved” her at a diftance, 


and, making what haſte the could towards 
her, as ſoon as ſhe came near enough to 
be heard by her, without at the ſame 
time having any other witneſſes of her 
words; ** How infinitely happy are you, 
„ Miramene,” ſaid ſhe, and how 
" gau would you have obliged me, 
though without deſigning to do ſo, 
«© wereit in my power to follow the me- 
<* thods you take! © What mean you?“ 
cried the other in a ſurprize. © That 
if I were miſtreſs of the ſame delicacy 
* you are,” anſwered ſhe, © I could 
find ways to make this odious confine- 
«© ment more agreeable. But not to keep 
you in ſuſpence,“ continued ſhe, pre- 
ſenting her with the verſes, I ſaw this 
paper fall from your pocket, and tho 
l confeſs my curioſity got ſo much the 
<© better of my good manners, as to. 
*« oblige me to read it before I returned 
it, yet I aſſure you it has been ſeen 


Ly 
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by no other eyes than my own; and 
* ] account it my good fortune to 
* have this opportunity of proving my- 
«« ſelf in ſome meaſure worthy the con- 
« fidence of Miramene, by her own in- 
& clinations, as well as to what I am in- 
* debted to chance for.” I muſt con- 
ce feſs,” replied Miramene, ** the loſs of 
* this paper has given me ſome diſquiet : 
«© It might, indeed, have fallen into 
* hands much leſs generous than yours; 
and I am infinitely obliged to you for 
ce keeping that a ſecret, which, in a place 
„ like this, you might be certain was 
e defignedto remain ſo.” It is true, 
reſumed the other, ſmiling ; therefore J 
* would not have you think I was whol- 
« ly difintereſted in what I did. I ex- 
e pet no leſs a reward than a full rela- 
* tion of thoſe adventures which have 
% brought you here, and reduced you to 
* have recourſe to thoſe unſubſtantial 
< bleſſings which thought affords: for 
* though you have deſcribed idea in a 
« manner too charming not to make one 
«* extremely in love with it, yet I can- 
e not forbear thinking fortune very un- 
** juſt to allow you nothing more,” Mi- 
ramene 
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ramene returned this little compliment 
in words altogether obliging and ſuit- 
able to the occaſion. But the other re- 
peating her defires of being farther 1n- 
formed of her affairs, and making many 

roteſtations of an eternal fidelity, the 
prepared herſelf to do as ſhe was deſired, 
and began in theſe or the like terms. 


F 


The His roRx of Signiora Miramene 
de los Verronvile, and the Baron 
Glencairn. | 


I is needleſs to tell you that I am 
the daughter of count Honorius de 
los Verronvile, you have doubtleſs been 
informed of it; and alſo that having a 
numerous iſſue, the firſt motive which 
induced him to make one of us a re- 
cluſe, was, that he might be the bet- 
ter enabled to match the others accord- 
ing to their quality ; a pride too natural 
ro 


\ 
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to our country. But by what means the 
unwelcome lot fell to my ſhare, is what 
I have to acquaint you. 


Know then, continued ſhe, with a 
deep figh, that laft Carnival it was my 
fortune to ſee a young foreigner, who 
at one view informed me more of love, 
than all the volumes I had read concern- 
ing that paſſion, had the power of doing. 


Never were eyes fo inchanting, a mouth 


ſo inviting, a ſhape ſo exquiſite, a mien 
and air ſo attractive; impoſſible is it for 
heaven to create a form more charming. 
A- great horſe-courſe being to be per- 
formed, the greateſt part of the nobility 
were aſſembled : but, oh! how dull, how 
ungraceful did they all appear, when 
compared to the lovely ſtranger! The 
very beaſt on which he rode ſeemed ac- 
quainted with the perfections of his rider, 
and every ſtep pawing the air, expreſſed 
a joy and pride. With what majeſtic 
gravity he pafſed thoſe of his own ſex, 
and with what ſoft ſubmiſſion ſaluted 
ours! Chance, for among the crowd he 
had not then diſtinguiſhed me, brought 


him to take his ſtand near where I had 
placed 
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0 1 placed myſelf. Two of my ſiſters, at- 
t Z tended by the count de Albano, were at 
that time with me; the diſcourſe with 
- which he entertained us was therefore on- 
ly general, yet in his eyes methought I 
read ſomething more particularly ad- 
drefled to me. And though I ſometimes 
checked myſelf for that ſuggeſtion, as in- 
8 ſpired by my defires that it thould be ſo, 
I found it too pleating to be for any long 
time reſiſted, and I gave way to the hope 
8 that he was in reality as much attached 
to me, as I already found myſelf to him. 
The ſecret paſſion I had entertained for g 
him was extremely heightened by the 
praiſes every one gave him, I perceived 
the count had ſome little acqualntance 
with him, and was two or three times 
about to aſs that gentleman the name | 
and quality of my conqueror, but thame 
ſtill prevented me; and I had the good 
S fortune to be informed of all I withed to 
know, without feeming defirous of it. 
My younger titer, a girl of ſpirit, but 
not yet arrived at years to give ſuſpicion 
jhe had any other reaſon than mere cu— 
rioſity for her enquiry, m made that de- 
mand 1 would have given almoſt my ſoul 
do 


E 
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to have anſwered, The count immedli- 
ately replied, that he was of a northern 
iſle, on his travels for improvement, 
and called by thoſe that knew him, Ba- 
ron Glencairn. If you have ever yet been 
ſenſible of the power of love, and how 
much buſineſs that paſſion finds for the 
heart that harbours it, it will be altogether 
impertinent to relate in what manner I 
paſſed the enſuing night. You will know 
that, in the dawnings of inclination, fo 
many ſoft, and withal pleaſing, emotions 
fill the mind, as render the force of ſleep 
of no effect. I had no leiſure to receive 
the vitits of ſo dull a gueſt; the bright 
idea of the lovely Glencairn chaſed him 
from my pillow, and engroſſed all my 
wakeful faculties, Nor among the va- 
rious reflections with which I entertained 
myſelf, did I once think on what might 
be the conſequence of ſo wild a flame. 
I confidered not the little probability 
there was my father would permit me to 
receive the addreſſes of a ſtranger, a fo- 
reigner, and, what was more, the native 
of a country ſo vaſtly the reverſe of ours 
in all the principles of policy, cuſtom, 
and religion, I endeavoured not to check 


my 
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my paſſion's growth by any ſuggeſtions 
that he might be already married, or en- 

aged: on the contrary, I indulged it; 
2 youth, and the gaiety of his air, aſ- 
ſured me he was entirely unprepoſſeſſed; 
the fixed attention with which he ſeemed 
to have regarded me, flattered me with 
the hopes that he now firſt felt agender 
with in my favour. The good opinion 
had of myſelf, and the complaiſance I 
had received from the ſex, confirmed me 
in this belief; and I doubted not but I 
had charms to gain, and to ſecure a con- 
queſt over his heart. The beſt part of 
the next day was ſpent in dreſſing and 
preparing for a ball which the marquis 
de Cantala was to give that night, I had 
within me a kind of an aſſured hope, that 
the lovely ſtranger, being a man of qua- 
lity, 20 found generally eſteemed for 
his perſonal and acquired perfections, 
would be invited: and being always ad- 
dicted to theoric happineſs, formed to 
myſelf a thouſand pleating ideas of his 


behaviour to me on this ſecond interview. 


And indeed I have fince accounted it my 


good fortune, that J had thoſe imagina- 
tions; I thould otherwiſe have been more 
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at a loſs than I was, to anſwer the gal- 
lantries with which he treated me. For 
my conjectures deceived me not; he in- 
deed was there, and dreſſed to ſuch ad- 
vantage, that, if I before admired, I now 
adored him. But, continued the fair hiſ- 
torian, to excuſe myſelf as much as poſ- 
fible Þc entertaining ſo violent a paſſion 
for a man who had never declared an 

for me, and who I had ſo little know- 
ledge of, I will, as near the likeneſs as 
I can, prefent you with his picture, His 
ſtature is rather tall than ſhort; his thape1s 
the moſt exact that can be, nothing was 
ever more juſtly proportioned ; and tho 
he cannot be called fat, he is plump 
enough not to have any thing of that 
bonyneſs which renders the lean ſo diſ- 
agreeable ; his eyes, are black, and have 
in them a certain vivacity and fire which 


can no more be deſcribed, than ſafely 


ſeen ; his mouth 1s neither very ſmall, 
nor over large, but when he ſpeaks or 
{miles, has charms which, without, ſeeing, 
cannot be conceived ; his complexton is 
as delicate as conſiſts with manly beauty, 
and moſt agreeably tinctured with a live- 
iy red; his hair, which is of the fineſt 


brown 
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brown in the world, has ſomething 1n the 
fall of it which adds extremely to the 
gracefulneſs of his air. But, oh! how 

oor an idea can all I am able to ſay of 
him inſpire! Shut up the eyes of ſenſe, 
= let imagination figure out ſomething 
which neither the poet nor the painter's 
art can reach Something above morta- 
lity: awfully lovely, divinely ſwect. 
Then, and only then, can you compre- 
hend the likeneſs of my Glencaim, my 
adorable Glencairn. 


Clementina eaſily perceived ſhe was 
now got into one of thoſe extaſies of 
thought which had inſpired her mule to- 
write in the manner the had been witneſs 
of, and forbore to interrupt her, though 
ſhe made a long pauſe. But the other 
coming out of her reverie, ſcemed a lit- 
tle athamed. of having ſo far forgot her- 
ſelf; and having made ſome little apo- 
logy, proſecuted her diſcourſe in this 
manner. 


He no ſooner entered the room, contt- 
nued ſhe, than among that auguſt.aflem- 
bly he diſtinguiſhed me; and paying only 
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a bare complaiſance to the reſt as he 
paſſed by them, came and placed himſelf 
on the next ſeat to me, He entertained 
me in a manner which let me ſee his wit 
was not inferior to his beauty, and con- 
firmed me 1n the hope that his love was 
at leaſt on an equality with both. The 
ball beginning, he entreated me to dance 


with him, in ſuch terms, as, had my heart 


been leſs engaged, I could not have re- 


fuſed. 


It would be too tedious to relate the 
particulars of what paſſed between us 
that happy night; it ſhall fuffice to ſay, 
he gave me all the aſſurances of his paſ- 
ſion that the time and place would admit, 
and that all I could do was to refrain 
confeſſing the dictates of my heart, It 


is certain, that both my words and looks 


gave him ſufficient encouragement to 
proſecute his addreſſes whenever he had 
an opportunity. A maſquerade being 
appointed for the next night, I not only 
promiſed to be there, but gave him the 
particulars of my dreſs; which when I 
had, Though, ſaid he, there is no 


doubt but that the divine air, which 


„always 
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% always plays about Miramene, would 
1 diſcover her through all diſguiſes; yet, 
t leſt the extreme throng ſhould obſcure 
* her brightneſs, be ſo good to wear 
* this on your arm.” In ſpeaking theſe 
words he preſented me with a jewel, 
which, I confeſs, I had not the power to 
refuſe; not that I accepted it for its own 
intrinſie worth, but for that of the dear 
giver, The aſſembly breaking up, we 
were obliged to ſeparate ; but I had now 
enough to employ my meditations; I 
will not, however, trouble you with the 
repetition of them, they being only ſuch 
as are ordinary to a mind in love; pleaſ- 
ing reflections on the paſt, and longing 
impatiencies for the future. 


The wiſhed-for night arrived; I went 
habited like an Arcadian nymph. Glen- 
cairn was there before me, in the a 
pearance of a ſhepherd; but I had the 
ſatisfaction to perceive, that, till I came, 
hej had fat regardleſs, and entirely free 
from all engagements; but the moment 
das he roſe, and met me with 
an air which teſtified the joy he had to 
ſee me. We were partners that night, 
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as we had been the former one: and if 
before I was but half aſſured of the ſin- 


cerity of his paſſion, what he now ſaid 


to me made me entirely ſo, the freedom 
of the place allowing the moſt particular 
converfations. Never did two people 
pafs their time more agreeably. The 
reſtrictions to which I was ſenſible the 
cuſtom of our country would oblige me 
to return, as ſoon as the carnival was 
over, of which this was the laſt day, 
made me lay open enough of my ſoul, to 
lef the charming baron know there was 
nothing ſo great a happineſs as the con- 
firmation of his love. We conſulted to- 
gether after what manner we ſhould cor- 
reſpond ; and, in return to the many vows 
he had made me of an eternal conſtancy, 
I proteſted, that, as no man had yet the 
2dvantage of him in my eſteem, ſo no 
man ever ſhould; till, by ſome apparent 


falſhood, he thould convince me he no 


longer defired the continuance of it. 


None of the perplexities of love had 
yet experienced. ] was ſatisfied of his 
atfection, and, after ſome little time, 
omitted nothing which might ſerve to 
| * give 


/ 
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give him proofs of mine, Not a day 
paſſed without my receiving and anſwer- 


ing a letter from him. As for ſerenades, 


riding the great horſe before my win- 
dows, and all thoſe ordinary gallantries 
with which the Italian ladies ſuffer them- 
ſelves to be entertained, he failed not in 
paying them as frequently as he could, 


without giving too great room for obſer- 


vation. But now approached the time which 
was to put an end to this heaven of tran- 
quility, and let me ſee that I muſt not ex- 
pect to feed only on the ſweets of. love. 


I was one day alone, when Signiora 
Jacinta del Tortoſa came to viſit me, 
She had been my intimate friend and 
companion, but was now married ; and 
her huſband. having made ſome preten- 
ſions of a paſſion for me; and which it 
was believed.were not wholly extinguiſh- 
ed, had occaſioned a little eſtrangement 
between us. As I extremely loved her, 


J rejoiced to fee her; but when, by em- 


braces and ſome expretlions of Kindneſs, 
I endeayoured to convince her of it, k 
was ſtrangely ſurprized, to find her eyes 
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full of tears, and all imaginable tokens | 
of diſcontent on her face. My dear | 
% Miramene,” ſaid ſhe “ ſee the con- 
“ fidence J have in your good nature, 
and friendſhip---I come to diſburden 
my whole ſoul to you, to make you 
*« partaker of a ſecret which yet I never 
revealed to any in the world, and to 
=. beg your aſſiſtance in an affair on 
| * . which the whole quiet of my future life 
| depends, and which can no way ac- 
| *« compliſh without you.” I made no * 
| ſcruple of aſſuring her I would refuſe no- {4 
thing in my power to give her eaſe, On : 
which, after having conjured me to ſe- 
crecy, ſhe began to relate her adven- 
tures, in theſe or the like words. 


The HisToRry of Signiora Jacinta del 
Tortola, 


T is an almoſt received maxim, ſaid 
ſhe, that one cannot be much in 
love, without making ſome perſon a 


confidant ; yet, though I was — 
0 


4 
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of the moſt violent paſſion, ſure, that. 
ever animated a human heart, heaven 
and the dear object alone were privy to 
it; my friendſhip for you, and the de- 
fire I had to indulge my fondneſs in dif- 
courſes on the charmer, have often open- 
ed my mouth to make you a partner in 
the ſecret, but ſhame ſtill ſtopped the 
utterance of my words. I was, how- 
ever, ſo far gone in the unhappy laby- 
rinth, that I found it impoſſible to turn 


back; and when my too encroaching 


conqueror preſſed for greater demonſtra- 
tions of my affections than words could 
give, it was not in my power, though 
in my will, to refuſe the utmoſt of his 
demands. In fine, I yielded to him what 
ought to have been infinitely dearer to 
me than my life, and he fully triumphed 
over my virtue, as he had done over my 
inclinations, 


My aunt, with whom I lived, and 
who was intruſted by my dying parents 
with the care of me, ſoon perceived our 
intrigue, and, diſtracted with the ap- 
prehenfions of what the conſequence 

15 might 


60 CLEMENTINA: or, the 


might be, took me with her into the 


country. Our removal was ſo ſudden, 
that ] had not time to acquaint my charm- 
er of it. And it would be too tedious 
and too melancholy a relation, to repeat 
to you what I endured from her ſevere 
reproofs, and the abſence of all that was 
dear to me in the world, It was in that 
retirement, and in the midſt of my griets, 
that the Count del Tortoſa thought me 
worthy his addreſſes. I hated, I deſpiſed 


him, I concealed not from him my aver- 


fion, yet all was ineffectual. I was com- 
pelled to marry him. In a ſmall time I 
came with him to Rome; I was imme- 
diately informed that he had paid the ut- 
moſt deyoirs to you. I muſt confeſs I was 
uneaſy, not out of jealouſy, but that I 
had deprived you of a lover, whole vaſt 
eſtate might, perhaps, have made him a 
welcome pretender; and it was on this 
account that I ſorebore my viſits. Hav- 
ing acknowledged to you my love, and 
the effects of it, I need not bluſh to ac- 
quaint you, that never woman was more 
miſerable than I was in this marriage. 
I could not behave to the count with even 
common complaiſance; and when he 

com- 
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complained of my want of tenderneſs, 
all the excuſe I had to make, was my 
jealouſy of you. Pardon the feint, the 
laſt reſource of a hopeleſs, wretched, and 
deſpairing paſſion. But I will not pro- 
long my narration by apologies. Ihe 
object of my affections found the means 
to convey a letter to me. Nothing could 
expreſs a more violent and permanent 
love than did thoſe lines. He reproach- 
ed me for having given myſelf to ano-— 
ther, after having, by a thouſand vows, 
and all. the proteſtations of inviolable 
affection, devoted my whole ſoul to him; 
entreated, thoſe joys we had already ſo lux- 
uriouſly feaſted on might be renewed, and 
contrived a way for us to meet, The rap- 
ture I was in at the receipt of this dear 
epiſtle may more eafily be imagined than 
deſcribed. I did not fail to anſwer it as 
he wiſhed : and, every thing favouring 
our mutual expectations, I again was 
bleſſed, in ſpite of the marriage-yoke 
and Signior Tortoſo. By ſome curſed 
accident I dropped that letter, which was 
too precious to me to be committed to 
the flames. My hutband, or ſome per- 
lon who delivered it to him, found it, 


and 
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and I endured all that his jealous indig- 
nation could inflict. I was — for ſome 
weeks in a confinement little different 
from thoſe who have received the ſen- 
tence of the law for ſome notorious crime. 
I verily believe, that from that time he 
conceived ſo mortal an averſion for me, 
that nothing but the conſideration of his 
own honour, joined to the obligation he 
would then have been under of returning 
the dower he received with me, kept 
him from expoſing me to the world, by 
publickly fueing out a divorce, Bur 
whatever were his reaſons, he did not 
do it; and, after a long mortification, I 
was ſet at liberty, at leaft had the name 
of it; for I think that ſtate cannot juſtly 
be called ſo, which ſubjects one to the 
| obſervance of a thouſand eyes, all watch- 
ful for the diſcovery of ſome error, and 
leaves one not the power of following 
one's inclination, I ſhould, however, 
have run all riſques to have enjoyed his 
dear ſociety, for whoſe ſake I had already 
Kiffered fo much; but, alas! he no longer 
ſeemed deſirous of it. He attempted 
nothing to fee me. And when I vrit to 
him, as my woman contrived a way to 


put 
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put a letter into his hand, he anſwered it 
in terms which expreſſed the moſt ſtab- 
bing indifference. Oh, Miramene ! pur- 
ſued the, burſting into a flood of tears, 
be no longer loves me; in ſpite of his a 
thouſand times repeated vows, he re- 
nounces me, thinks of me no more, The 
man for whom I have abandoned honour, 
fame, and virtue, for whom I have broke 
my marriage-oath, diſhonoured a huſ- 
band who doated on me, and Torfeited 
my eternal peace, and future hopes; he, 
the ungrateful, the inhuman traitor, flies 
my purſuing love, ſcorns my endear- 
ments, and conſiders not my fad endur- 
ings, Wretch that I am! ſome other 
woman has bewitched him from me, and 
triumphs over the ruins of Jacinta. 


rr E en rare E 1 W r a 


The exceſſive rage with which ſhe was 
tranſported at this reflection, rendering 
her unable to proceed for ſome time, I 
took that opportunity of offering ſome 
conſolation, ** Perhaps,” faid I, © that 
he deſiſts from all endeavours to ſee” 
you, may be rather owing to his too 


6 great reſpect, than the want of it. 
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Hie fears to prejudice your character 
and Frog | 


I was proceeding, but ſhe interrupted 
me : No, cried the, long did I delude 
myſelf with that hope, but it is no longer 
in my power, The count del Tortofa 
being ſent for on ſome extraordinary oc- 
caſion, to his holineſs, with him the great- 
eſt part of my ſpies were abſent. I took 
the opportunity, and ſent my woman: 
but, oh! the villian pretended an en- 
gagement with ſome grandees, whom he 
ſaid it was not ſafe to diſoblige; cried, 
he was ſorry it happened ſo, but hoped 
ſome other as favourable an occaſion would 
preſent itſelf. It is little in my power 
to expreſs what it was I felt at ſo manifeſt 
a ſlight; I raved, I tore my hair and gar- 
ments, and was ſcarce prevailed on to 
ſpare my very fleth in. the extremity of 


my rage. By good fortune the count 


came not home all day, and, before his 
return, I recovered ſo much the power of 
confideration, as to diſguiſe the emotions 
of my ſoul, that he perceived not the 
confuſion I was in, I wrote ſeveral let- 
ters afterwards, conjuring him to deal 

ſincerely, 
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fncerely, and that if I was in reality ſo 
miſerable as to be forſaken by him, that 
he would at once confeſs the truth, and 
put an end to a ſuſpence more cruel than 
the certainty could be: yet would he 
not, even in this poor requeſt, obhge 
me. But why ſhould I detain your at- 
tention with a long detail of particulars, 
which may be as well avoided? After a 
multitude of repeated importunities, he at 
laſt conſented to give me a meeting, if 
by any means it could be ſafely procured, 
but left the contrivance of it wholly to 
me. Innumerable were the ſtratagems I 
invented, and rejected either as danger- 
ous or indecent ; but at laſt pitched on 
one which wants only your aſſiſtance to 


make ſucceſsful. 


Here ſhe ſtopped, to give me an op 
portunity of renewing the promiſe I be- 
fore had made her, that I would omit 
nothing in my power to ſerve her; which 
I did with all ſincerity, having now learn- 
ed enough of love to have a kind of ſym- 
pathy with thoſe who ſuffered by it, On 
which ſhe reſumed her diſcourſe, * 

od. 


66 CLEMENTINA: or, the 


You know, ſaid ſhe, there is lately ar- 
rived a French merchant, who has taken 
a great houſe, in order to expoſe to ſale 
ſome jewels and other rich commodities 
he traffic ks for, to all thoſe parts of the 
world which have any thing worth im- 
porting. I told my huſband, whoſe paſ- 
ſion for you I am certain neither time, 
nor his engagements to me, have extin- 
guiſhed, that you had ſent to deſire I 
would go with you to this merchant, in 
order to ſee and purchaſe ſome of his 
rarities, I ſuppoſe, ſaid I, you will make 
no ſcruple of permitting me to accom- 
pany that lady, who you cannot ſuſpect 
would condeſcend to forward an affair 
unworthy of her, Pardon, continued 
ſhe, the liberty I took in making uſe of 
your name; which I did, not only be- 
cauſe I knew his ,paſſion would make 
him glad of the occaſion to accompany 
us, but alſo becauſe, fince the ſecret of 
my heart muſt be diſcovered, I had more 
dependance on your fincerity and good 
nature, than on any other's of my ac- 
quaintance. I thanked her for the good 
opinion ſhe ſeemed to have of me; and, 
having paſt that compliment, But, Signiora 

Jacinta, 
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Tacinta, faid I, of what advantage to 
your withes will be our going, if the 
count attends us there ? It 1s his preſence 
alone, anſwered ſhe, gives me the op- 
portunity I with, There are extreme 
fine gardens belonging to the houſe 
this merchant has taken; you ſhall pro- 
poſe walking in them; I will leave you 
together, as if J had a mind to bid a 
greater price for ſomething than I would 
be willing to let the count know, at leaft 
= muſt inſinuate thus, as ſoon as m 
ck is turned, The pleaſure it will be 
to him, to have this opportunity of en- 
tertaining you, will make him not think 
my abſence long. The merchant, who 
is apprized of the affair by my woman, 
will place my lover in a concealment, 
where I ſhall have the full opportunity 
of venting all the curſes due to his ingra- 
titude and perfidy ; alſo give me notice 
if the count ſhould enquire for me. Well, 
Signiora Jacinta, ſaid I, could ] believe 
your huſband ſtill loved me, I ſhould 
give cu a more than ordinary proof of 
my friendſhip, to endure his addreſſes; 
but as I believe myſelf pretty ſecure from 
any ſuch mortification, am only. in fear 
| | that 
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that you will not have half the time you 
want to. expreſs yourlelf to. a man. ſo 
much loved and hated. Engage but to 
do as I require, reſumed. the, it is all ! 
alk, and will lay me under an eternal 
obligation. 


You need not doubt, continued Mi- 
ramene, but that I gave her all imagina- 
ble aſſurances of my integrity, and rea- 
dineſs to do as ſhe deſired; though I muſt 
confeſs, the count's behaviour, even ſince 
his marriage, had given, me ſufficient 
reaſon to believe him as much my lover 


as ever he profeſſed himſelf. 


In fine, ſhe had my promiſe to come 
to her at the hour ſhe mentioned; and, 
after giving me full directions in what 
manner I thould proceed in every par- 
ticular, took her leave. | 


She was no ſooner gone, than I began 
to reflect on the power of love, and, more 
than once, aſked myſelf the queſtion, if 
I could riſque as much as ſhe did for the 
gratification-of it? I was a little piqued, 
that, having expoſed to me the utmoſt v4 
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erfolly, the had, in her narration, ſocare- 
fully concealed the name of the perſon 
who had influenced her to it. I forgave 
it, however, enough to make good my 
promiſe; and, when the appointed hour 

arrived, went to her houſe. The count 
received me with the utmoſt com- 
plaiſance; and, in his ſpeaking eyes, I 
read a confirmation of what Signiora 
Jacinta had told me; and doubted not 
but indeed I thould be ſufficiently per- 
ſecuted with the odious declarations of 
his paſſion, We all went in the count's 
coach to the merchant's, where, after 
having fooled away about half an hour, 

| turned to the window, as if by chance; 

and praiſing the beauty of the gardens, 
Signiora Jacinta took the. hint, and im- 
mediately cried, Will you walk, Mira- 
mene? "To which 1 anſwering in the 
affirmative, we all adjourned to the place 
1 ſeemed ſo well pleated with, We had 
not been there above fx minutes, before, 
oh | heavens, cried the, I have forgot 
| tomething | had to ſay to the merchant. 

Permit me, dear Miramene, to leave you 
for a moment. | returned no anſwer but 
an aſſenting nod: and the count ſeemed 


ſo 
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ſo much tranſported at his wife's abſence, 
that I had no room to doubt but that he 
would entertain me in the manner the had 
imagined. She was no ſooner out of hear- 
ing, than, taking one of my hands, and 
preſſing it with the utmoſt tenderneſs to 
his heart; Oh, Miramene i the love- 
« lieſt, though moſt cruel of thy charm- 
« ing ſex, how happy had Tortoſa been, 
could he have perſuaded thee to a juſt 
« ſenſibility of his paſſion! But, oh! 
*« the golden days of hope are pailed, 
& and I, deſpairing, have no plea for 
« mercy.” *© Fie, my lord,” replied 
I, withdrawing my hand, I find 
you are of thoſe who entertain ſo un- 
* juſt an opinion of our ſex, as to be- 
* lieve none of us can be alone with one 


«« of yours, without expecting a devoir 


<« of this kind, elſe certainly I ſhould 
* not hear ſuch language from the huſ- 
«© band of my friend.. Ah, madam!” 
reſumed he, am I ſo inconſiderable to 
* your thought, as that you can forget 
« [| was your's before I was Jacinta's ? 
« It was your ſcorn, which, driving me 
«almoſt to diſtraction, reduced _ 4 
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„ {2ek eaſe in other arms. To no effect, 
alas! for ftill you hold my heart in 
© chains, nor can I taſte of bliſs when 
* abſent from you. Your loved idea 
* makes all my joy or torment. By 
* heaven, continued he, ſeizing me by 
force, and giving me an eager em- 
brace, ** to hold you thus, to gaze upon 
your eyes, all ſeverely as they thine, 
and preſs your unrelenting breaſt to 
mine, yields higher raptures than the 
*« utmoſt favours could beſtow from an 
„other woman.” The promiſe I had 
made Jacinta, obliged me to endure the 
liberty he took with greater patience than 
otherwiſe I ſhould have done. I rebuked 
him, however, with auſterity enough to 
have daſhed an ordinary lover; but whe- 
ther it were that he found ſome encou- 
ragement in receiving leſs rigour than 
he expected, or that opportunities being 
ſcarce, he reſolved to make moſt ad van- 
tage of this, I cannot determine; but of 
this I am certain, that I had, in a few mo- 
ments afterwards, enough to do to pre- 
ſerve myſelf from ſuch effects of his bold- 
neſs as 1 ſhould never have forgiven my- 
ſelf to have ſuffered, I ſtruggled, and 


at 
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at laſt got free from his graſp : but, un- 
able to endure his perſecutions, I ran to- 
wards the houſe, calling Signiora Jacinta, 
But neither the nor any other perſon ap- 

pearing, as I paſſed the door of a little 
{ummer-houle, the audacious count again 
ſeized on me before l was aware, and puth- 
ed me forcibly into it; where, having 
hut the door, I doubt not, Madam, 6 
ſald he, but I have tranſgreſſed already 
beyond a pardon, and therefore, hav- 

ing no more to fear, will not be pre- 

« vented from making myſelf what re- 
„ paration is in my power ſor ſo great 
a curſe as your diſpleaſure,” I can- 
not pretend to give you any juft deſcrip- 
tion of the rage I was in, it was beyond 
alt. bounds : 1raved, I tore the villian's 
face and garments, and, in {ſpite of his 
efforts to ſtop my mouth, ſent forth a 
cry which might have reached much far- 


ther than I hadoccafion. The door was 


preſently burſt open, and in ruthed a gen- 
tleman with his ſworddrawn, who, at firſt 
glimpſe, I preſently knew to be Glen- 
cairn, Heavens! how great was my 
aſtomiihment | But that emotion ſoon gave 


place to another more ſhocking, when I 


ſaw 
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ſaw them engaged with ſuch prodigious 
fury, that I thought each paſs both made 
would take a life. I ſhrieked a ſecond 
time, and, if poſſible, more loudly than 
before, I ran between their uplifted 
ſwords; and, for my rathneſs, received 
two wounds, the one in my arm, the 
other in my fide, The fight of my blood 
would, perhaps, have made both ſuſpend 
their reſentment till ſome other time; but 
I had no proof of it; for the ſame mo- 
ment the merchant, with Signiora Ja- 
cinta and ſeveral ſervants, came in, and 
diſarmed them of thoſe dangerous wea- 
pons. I was immediately put into the 
count's coach, who, after entreating for- 
giveneſs of me on his knees, begged he 
might have the honour of conducting me 
home: Glencairn made the ſame requeſt ; 
but the preſence of the one was deteſta- 
ble to me, nor would I accept of the 
other for a different reaſon. Signiora Ja- 
cinta was the only perſon who accompa- 
nied me; nor was it the pleaſure I took 
in her ſociety, but the impatience I had 
to be aſſured of what I already more than 
half believed, that Glencairn was the 
lover ſhe had come thither to meet, and 


3 whoſe 
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whoſe opportunity with her I had taken 


ſo much pains to forward. She was no 
ſooner alone with me, than ſhe began to 
teſtify her concern for having engaged 
me in an affair which had drawn upon 
me ſuch an affront. Exclaimed againſt 
the baſeneſs of her huſband, and endea- 
vouredto excuſe herſelf, for ſubjecting me 
to his ill uſage, by a thouſand proteſtations 
that ſhe could not have imagined he 
would have dared to have acted in that 
manner. But, alas! I little regarded 
what ſhe ſaid ; I had thoughts more pain- 
ful to me than my wounds, or than the 
reflection of what ill conſequence this 
adventure might be to my reputation, 
And as ſoon as the gave me time to ſpeak, 
defired her to inform me, if Glencairn 
was the perſon for whom the had declar- 


ed ſo violent a paſſion, and by what 


means he was apprized of the danger I 
was in, to come ſo ſeaſonably to my re- 
lief. On which, not ſuſpecting I had 
any other reaſon than mere curioſity for 
my enquiry, the gave me this account, 


Glencairn, ſaid ſhe, being by appoint- 
ment to be there before us, was placed 
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by the merchant, in a little room adjoin- 
ing to the ſummer-houſe, that beiny 
judged the moſt retired part of the houic. 
I had no ſooner left you with my hui 
band, than I was directed where he was. 
It is of little confequence to you to be 
told in what manner he received me, or 
the faint excuſes he made for his ingra- 
titude; ſo I ſhall only ſay, that had I 
been miſtreſs of any weapon to have re- 
venged my cauſe, I had certainly ſtruck 
it tohis heart, I was in the height of my 
rage, when both of us were alarmed with 
your cries, Bleſs me, faid I, it is Mi- 
ramene's voice! Oh! that villain Tor- 
toſo! I had patience to bring out no 
more, but was running to your relief, 
when Glencairn ſtopped me: Hold Ma- 
dam, replied he, I gueſs your apprehen- 
ſions, and think myſelf the moſt proper 
perſon to aſſiſt a lady in an extremi 
ſuch as this appears. I trembled for the 
conſequence, but knew not how to avert 


it, any otherwife than by calling the 


people of the houſe, to prevent what their 


fury might attempt, which you ſee I did 
with all the expedition I could, though 
not with enough to prevent the effution 


E 2 | of 
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of blood, whoſe every drop is more va- 
luable than all that warms the hearts of 
both thoſe. villains, It was eaſy for me 
to know the meant me a compliment by 
theſe words; but my confuſion, at what 
the had told me concerning Glencairn, 
was too great to ſuffer me to make any 


anſwer, 


You may judge what a ſurprize it was 
to my father to ſee me brought home 
wounded, and in this diſorder. He im- 
mediately demanded of me where I had 
been, and by what means I came in this 
condition. The troubles of my mind, 
joined to the faintneſs of my body thro? 
loſs of blood, made me almoſt as unable 
as I was unwilling toanſwer him. My fi- 
lence occaſioned him to aſk Signiora Ja- 
cinta the ſame queſtion ; but the, burſt- 
ing into tears, ſaid, I beg of you, my 
lord, to ſuſpend your curioſity for a 
time; the condition to which your daugh- 
ter is reduced requires fpeedy help ; nor 
muſt we waſte the time in vain enquiries 
on what you will hereafter be informed 
at full. But, continued ſhe, I beg you 


will now permit me to depart; and when 
you 
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you hear the hiſtory of this adventure, 
condemn not Jacinta for the faults of 
'Tortoio, She ſtaid not for any reply; 
but as ivon as ſhe had ended theſe words, 
went haſtily out of the room, and ordered 
her chariot to drive home ; where no 
doubt ſhe gave the count thoſe reproaches 
his villany deſerved; not unſatisfied, per- 
haps, that ſhe had ſomething in her turn 
to upbraid him with, But to their mu- 
tual upbraidings, the plague of matri- 
mony, I thall leave them, to return to 
my own diicontents, which were more 
violent than you can pothbly compre- 
bend. I had my wounds examined (which 
were indeed no more than 1cratches) and 
afterwards was put to bed, with orders 
that I ſhould not be diſturbed, Alas! I 
needed, indeed, to be freed from any vex- 
ations from without, having ſuch poig- 
nant ones within. 


My father, however, was not able w 
endure the uncertainty of this accident, 
He went to the merchant's, being in- 
formed, by a ſervant that waited on me, 
that it was to his houte 1 accompanied the 
count del Tortoſo and his lady, and with 

2 3 a kern 
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a ſtern air demanded the whole of what 
had happened. He acquainted him with 
the whole truth, excepting only as to 
what concerned the Baron and S1gniora 
Jacinta, who, for his own ſake, he would 
not betray; knowing, very well, that if 
it were known he had encouraged a meet- 
ing of that kind, he muſt expect no cuſ- 
tomers among the Italian ladies: he there- 
fore ſaid, that Glencairn being at his 
houſe by chance, coming to 6, 4 at ſome 
rarities, no ſooner heard that the count 
del Tortoſo was at the gate, than he de- 
fired no mention might be made of him, 
and for. that reaſon retired to a room 
where company never were brought, 
As to my being left alone with the count, 
he faid he was intirely ignorant of it, 
having left us with Jacinta in the garden; 
where we detired to walk for recreation; 
and being called to other company, 
knew nothing of what after happened, 
nor that Glencairn and the count had met, 
till mine and Signiora Jacinta's cries ob- 
liged him to return to the garden. My 
father thought himſelf ſtill in the dark as 
much as ever, and, determined to aſſure 


himſelf, if poſſible, went to the count's, 
but 
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but could not ſee him, he being very ill of 
a wound he had received from Glencairn. 
At the baron's he alſo met with no other 
anſwer : but ſoon it grew the publick 
talk, that the count, attempting to raviſh 


me, was prevented from it by Glencairn. 


The two gentlemen were no fooner re- 
covered of their wounds, than they ſent 
mutual challenges to each other ; but their 
meeting was prevented by ſome perſon 
who was made privy to it: and both being 
ſent for by the pope, received a ſevere 
check, eſpecially the count, who was 
bound ina great obligation never to diſturb 
the peace of the holy ſee, by lifting his arm 
againſt the baron. 'T his fo much enraged 
him, that he hired bravoes to murder that 
gentleman as he came home late one even- 
ing to his lodging. His courage, how- 
ever, was his defence for a ſhort time; 
and his good fortune ſending two gentle- 
men that way, one of the aſſaſſins was 
taken priſoner ; who, being, about to ſuf- 
fer the puniſhment the law inflicts on ſuch 
offenders, confeſſed that he was ſuborned 
to what he had done by count del Tor- 


toſo. On which that lord was again ſum- 
E 4 moned 
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moned to appear before the ſac red chair, 
and ordered to entreat pardon of the ba-. 
ron, and pay a conſiderable ſum of mo- 
ney by way of fine for the wounds he 
had received by his means, "The mor- 
tification of his pride in this manner 
made him quit Rome, and- retire to a 
Villa he had tome thirty miles diſtant; 
where it is ſaid Donna Jacinta experiences 
the effects of his ill humour, and lives 
with him in perpetual uneaſineſs. 


But while all theſe things were doing, 
J languiſhed at home in the moſt pining 
diſcontent. As ſoon as I was able to write, 
J ſent a letter to the baron, upbraiding 
him with his pretenſions to me, when at 
the ſame time he continued a correſpond: 
ence with my rival, and conjuring him 
to let me into the whole truth of that af- 
fair. To which he returned an anſwer in 
theſe terms. 
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To the lovelieſt, deareſt, and moſt ador- 


cc 


60 


£5. 


14 
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able of her Sex, Signiora MIRA“ 
MENE DE LOS VERONVILLE, 


IT that aſſurance, which is the 
companion of perfect innocence, 

do Iatteſt my truth, my inviolable fide- 
lity, to the incomparable Miramene. 
Whatever were my engagements to Ja- 
cinta, they were over long before I had 
the bleſſing of beholding you; nor did I 
ever pretend to any more than a tran- 
ſient amour with that lady. When I 
heard ſhe had diſpoſed of herſelf to 
the count, I imagined not the retained 
any remembrance of what had paſt be- 
tween us, much leſs expected to re- 
peat thoſe endearments which could 
not now be continued without danger 
and diſhonour. As I perceive the has 
acquainted you with the whole hiſtory 
of our love, I cannot be juſtly reproach- 
ed with having betrayed my truſt. 
[ have only this to add to what ſhe has 
already declared for me, that I had 
E g not 
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„not conſented to that interview at the 
merchant's, but that I hoped, by ar- 


5 guments drawn from reaſon, to con- 
* vince her how inconſiſtent it was to 
% her preſent character, and the duty 


* ſhe now owed the count, to con- 


„ tinue a correſpondence of this kind 


& with any other man. 


* Believe me, my moſt excellent, 
* moſt enchanting. Miramene, that till. 


I ſaw your eyes, I knew not what it 
* was. to love; that is, felt not any of 


«© thoſe emotions worthy to be called ſo. 
<* was wholly ignorant of all its delica- 
& cies, all its tenderneſſes. Never be- 


« fore had I experienced thoſe ſoft de- 


« fires, thoſe pleaſing thrilling-pains,, 


ce which rather refine than render 1gnobte 
& the mind which harbours them, and 


** without which even enjoyment has no 


< no.reliſh, nor can compenſate for the 
<. ſmalleſt trouble we are at to obtain it. 


Could I be guilty of mjuring thoſe 


* vows J have made to heaven and you, 


its moſt perfect reſemblance, ſome 


« dreadful puniſhment would cer- 
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« tainly be inflicted on me. No, 

that is a fin I cannot, if I would, ba 

uilty of; I muſt ſooner ceaſe to 
be at all, than ceaſe to be 


c 
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„The Divine Miramene's 
« Everlaſting Slave, 


„ GLENCAIRN,” 


During the time that my hurts con- 
fined me to my chamber, I had many 
other billets from him, much to the ſame 
purpoſe as this I have repeated, which by 
degrees abated my chagrin, and at laſt 
imprinted a. full ſatisfaction in my mind, 
But, alas! I was no ſooner recovered, 
than my father let me know he had taken 
a reſolution to ſend me to a monaſtery. 
All my entreaties to the contrary were 
in vain, As it ſtood with his atfairs, it 
had always ſeemed. to him moſt conye- 
nient to bring up one of us a recluſe, and 
was now determined that lot ſhould ba 
mine, who had made ſo ill a uſe of li- 

E 6 ber. * 
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berty, as to. render myſelf by it a theme: 
for the public chat of all Rome. 


Accordingly I was ſent here, the ab- 
beſs of this nunnery being accounted the 
moſt ſtrict of all her profeſſion, I will 
not trouble you with any recital of the. 
tears and exclamations I made, at being 
compel:ed to ſubmit to a fate fo much 
the reverſe of my inclinations. There 
was no remedy, nor did I flatter myſelf 
with the hopes of any. Before my de-- 
parture, however, I wrote to the baron 
an account of every thing, and received. 
an anſwer from him full of proteſtations 2 
of an eternal fidelity, and the moſt ſo- | 
lemn vows that he would ſee me foon, in 
ſpite of all reſtrictions. I loved too 
well not to believe; but long, alas! was 
it before J found the effect of his pro- 
miſes. I was beginning to deſpairl ever 
ſhould hear further of him, when one 
day being permitted to come to the grate, 
where a near relation waited to ſpeak to- 
me, I faw a pilgrim ſtanding at a little 
diſtance, and by degrees drawing nearer, 
and bowing as he approached, as if his. 


buſineſs was to crave charity, I turned 
the 


a— £ =o Tc . aQc 


Hiſtory of an Italian Lady. 83 
the wheel in order to give him ſome- 
thing; I found it preſently turn back. 
with a letter on it, which, as ſoon as I caſt 
my eyes on, I knew to be the character of 
my dear baron.. Surprize and joy was 
very near making me betray all, but by 
good fortune the perſon at the grate had 
his head turned another way, and I put. 
the letter into my pocket; and, as ſoon as 
J could, diſengaged myſelf, and retired 
to my cell, in order to examine the dear 
contents; and found them ſuch as not my 
own withes could have infpired. more to 
my ſatisfaction, He aſſured me he left 
Rome almoſt as ſoon as I did; that he 
had ſeveral times, and in ſeveral diſ- 

iſes, ſought the means of feeing me; 
but all had hitherto been unſuccetsful. 
The welcome mandate alſo contained a 
ſcheme for writing to each other daily; 
which was, that when the poor came to 
the grate, as they were allowed to do 
every morning, I thould, under the pre- 
tence of adding ſomething to the publick 
charity, come along with the officiating 
nun, where I ſhould receive a letter from 
one of thoſe poor mendicants, and re- 
turn another to him; my dear Glencairn 
| having, 


36 CLEMENTINA : or, the 


having, by his bounties, devoted the un- 


happy perſon he deſcribed entirely to 


his ſervice. 


T hus, my dear Clementina, continued 
Miramene, do we diſappoint the malice 
of our fate, converſing by intelligence, 


and exchanging fouls from diftant bodies. 


For ſome weeks have we beguiled the 
aſperity of abſence. in this. manner: how 
long we thall be able to continue it, the 
infinite diſpoſer of all things. can alone 
determine. But I am certain, ſo much 
do I depend on the fincerity of my dear 
baron, that it will never ceaſe through 
any fault of his; and ſo happy do — 

myſelf in the afſurance of his love, 
that I would not exchange conditions with 
an empreſs, And though it is ſcarce 
poilible I ſhould ever know more of the 
{weets of love, than the theory of it af- 
fords; yet do 1 hug the pleaſing phantom 
in my inmoſt ſoul; nor would be freed 
from it, to regain dull liberty, and an 
inſi pid peace. 


Here Miramene ended her narration; 


and Clementina made her many compli- 
ments 
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ments on the generofity of her temper, 
in her readineſs to depend on the man 
ſhe loved, and that uncommon magna- 
nimity of mind in naking herfelf eaty 
in a condition which would render moſt 
women extremely wretched, 'T ty had, 
perhaps, continued much longer 11 is. 


converſation, if the chapel-bell had not 


ſummoned them to veſpers. They had. 
no farther diſcourſe in private that gut; 
but our Clementina was extremely pleased 
that the had found a companion 1o agree- 
able: for though yet ſhe had. no notion 
what it was to love, ſhe thought the talk. 
of it delightful : ſhe: now even withed. 
for Bellario; and. grew angry that he did 
not attempt ſomething to ſee her, Young 
virgins, long before they experience the 
paſſion in reality, are animated by de- 
fires that look ſome what like it; they 
are charmed with. being beloved; and 
take as much pains to attract a number 
of admirers, as ſhe who doats on one, 


does to ſecure the conqueſt ſhe has gained. 
The tender things which. ſhe heard 


from Miramene, whenever they were 
alone, very much helped to ſoften her 
heart: 


88 CLEMENTINA: or, the 


heart: ſhe began to fancy there were 
pleaſures in love which. the had not been 
able to comprehend; and wiſhed that for- 
tune might tend ſome object in her wa 

which might inform her. Alas! ſhe 
little thought how near ſhe was to what 
ſhe defired, and how great a curſe the 
accompliſhment of it would prove to her. 


Day by day, as Miramene received a. 
letter from her beloved baron, did ſhe com- 
municate the contents of it to her new 
friend, The extravagant profeſſions of 
paſſion, and the ſoft vows of inviolable 
conſtancy, which every one of them was 
full of, made her ready to burſt with in- 
ward ſpite and envy. © Am I lets love- 
* ly, ſaid the to herſelf, than Miramene, 
5 that neither Bellario, or any others of 
„ thole who called themſelves my 
*© admirers, attempt any thing to free 
© me from this place? or is conſtancy 
and fincerity confined to the Scots 
* baron alone? Though hopeleſs of 
& obtaining, fill he loves on; and ra- 
* ther than foriake the object of his 
«. paſſion, contents himſelf with the pot- 
* ſeſſion of her mind: nay, for that airy 
6 unſubſtantial bleſling, de fies all dan _ 
6 has 


E 
C 


Hiſtory of an Italian Lady. 89 
* has recourſe to all kind of ſtratagems, 
* and quits all other pleafures. On, 
* how happy ſhould I think myſelf to be 
thus beloved] nor would be leſs grate- 
& ful than this ſo much adored Miramene: 
© |] wouid be much more ſo. Ils not 


© theſe walls, nor boits, nor bars, nor 


*+* watchſul ſpies, ſhould keep me from a 
„lover, ſuch as Glencairn : through all 
reſtraint I'd break, to fly to his em- 
** braces, and prove myſelf worthy of his 
love. Miramene, they ſay bas wit; 
„ but this dull inſenſibility, this tame 
* yielding to her fate, and poorly con- 
** tenting herſelf with an ideal happineſs, 


is a proof, methinks, neither of wit, 


* nor ſpirit, nor reſolution; and makes 
me believe Glencairn cannot be a man. 
of that vivacity ſhe deſcribes, to love a 
creature ſo ſtupid, ſo incapable of do- 
ing any thing to reward his paſſion, or. 
** attain the accompliſhment of her own 
** withes,” 


In this manner did ſhe reflęct, lan- 
guithing in the want of a lover, as much 
or more, perhaps, than Miramene did. in 
the impoſſibility of being happy with. 

| | ber's. 
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her's. But the charming deſcriptions 
which that lady was continually making 
of his conſtancy, his tenderneſs, and the 
ardency of his affection, fired the other 
with the utmoſt curioſity to ſee him, And 
being of a diſpoſition too refolute not to 
compals any thing ſhe once took 1n her 
head to defire, if it came within the reach 
of poſſibility, ſhe ſoon found out the 
means of obliging herſelf, and at the 
ſame time ſeemed to confer the higheſt 
favour on Miramene, 


One day, as they were ſitting together, 
22 Nlethinls, dear Miramene, ſaid ſhe, 
this way of receiving letters, and re- 
** turning anſwers to them by the hands 
* of a mendicant, is not a contrivance 
** worthy of ſuch love as yours; and if I 
* amnottoovain on the merits of my own. 
* invention, I have found out the means 
not. only of favouring your correſpon- 
* dence with greater fecurity, but alſo 
* 1uchas affords a probability of your ſee- 
ing each other,” Scarce had Clemen- 
tina finiſhed theſe words, than her tranf- 

rted friend: cried out to her to explain 


herſelf, ** That I can eaſily do, —_ 
cc e ; 
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c ſhe; and I much wonder, that fince 
* our intimacy you never thought of it 
« yourſelf. Bui not to keep you in ſuſ- 
*« pence, continued ſhe, when next you 
*« write, I would adviſe you to make uſe 
* of my name; let him know the friend- 
*« thip that is between us, and permit him 
e tocome tothe grate without any diſguiſe, 


* and boldly enquire for me, by whom 


he may ſafely truſt not only his epi- 


*« ſtles, but alſo the moſt ſecret withes of his 
* foul by word of mouth. And becauſe 
the ſtrictneſs of our abbeſs forbids any 
* of us to go without a witneſs tothe grate, 
* you have a chance for being my com- 
panion in receiving his vifit.“ Alas! 
ſaid Miramene, with an air much leſs 
elated than it had been a minute before, 
* is this your project? have you never 
& heard, that the ſtrictneſs of our order 
* 1s ſuch in this monaſtery, that no man 
is ſuffered to converſe with us at the 
* grate, without they bring credentials 
from our parents, or thoſe perſons who 
* 1ntruſted us to the management of this 
O er- cautious abbeſs? Glencairn, for 
* this reaſon, would find it as great a 
difficulty to obtain the ſpeech of Cle- 

„ mentina,, 


* 
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** mentina, or any other here confined, 
as of Miramene herlelf.” “ Your im- 
5* patience,” reſumed Clementina, “ pre- 
* vented me from telling you the whole 
of my deſign. I am perfectly ac- 
* Quainted with the rules of this place, 
* and am provided with a ſtratagem to 
* baile them, Lou ſhall incloſe in your 
next to the baron a letter of the marquis 
* of Morella to me; it is eaſy for him to 
© counterfeit the character: which, hav- 
ing done, he thall write in my father's 
* name to the abbeſs, defiring the ilk 
* admit the perſon who delivers her that 
letter, to the preſence of his daughter, 
* having buſineſs of the utmoſt conſe- 
« quence to impart to me. This, con- 
* tinued the, I think cannot failof the de- 
& fired ſucceſs, if your lover, to the reit 
*. of his perfections, has but ingenuity 
* enough to imitate my father's hand in 
* ſucha manner as may deceive the ab- 
4 beſs, the being perfectly acquainted 


5 with it. 3 


Miramene now recovered her colour; 
and, convinced of the probability of the 
gndertaking, made Clementina more 

| retribu- 


& 
= 


wm WO ©5 ©H — o — 


{ 


— 


; 
b 
8 
1 4 
| 
4 
* 
4 


Hiſtory of an Italian Lady. 93 


retributions than her ſtratagem deſerved, 
even though it had been inſpired merely 
by the friendſhip ſhe profeſſed for her; 
and the next morning, purſuant to her 
advice, ſent a letter, which Clementina 
gave her, of the count's her father, with 
directions what terms the counterfeit of it 
ſhould contain. 


The enamoured baron made no ſcru- 
ple of obeying the orders he received, and 
in a few days performed his taſk with ſo 
much exactneſs, that a more penetrating 
eye than that of the abbeſs might have 
been deceived by the likeneſs of the two 


* characters. She immediately called for 
> Clementina, and herſelf being in pre- 
+ ſence, there required no other witneſs at 
= this time; believing allo that the com- 
* mands he had for her might be improper 
do be delivered in the hearing of any but 
> herſelf, the withdrew to a convenient 
= diſtance, I hough Clementina had not 


the leaſt thought of depriving Miramene 
of the affection of her lover, yet the had 
vanity enough to with he might think 


> her as handſome; and to that end had 
taken more pains that day to render h-r- 
ſelf amiable, than was conſiſtent with the 


rules 


©4 CLEMENTINA: or, the 
rules of a convent, He made her a thou- 
land compliments on the ſweetneſs of her 
diſpoſition, ſo evidently demonſtrated in 
her readineſs to oblige her friend ; and 
on her wit, which had inſpired her with 
a ſtratagem, which neither of them, 
though animated by love, had the 1kill 
to form. Noramong the encomiums he 
made her, did he omit thoſe her beauty 
merited : he ſaid all to her on that head 
which could Le expected from a man 
who declared himſelf devoted to another, 
He ſlipped into her hand a letter direct- 
ed to Miramene, and let her know, that 
he would attend her the next day at the 
grate, She told him ſhe would do her 
endeavour to bring that lady there, if 

oilible ; but if I am not yet ſo fortunate, 
I hope the diſcourſe of an abſent miſtreſs 
may render the converſation of her 
friend not altogether diſagreeable. As 
the Italians themſelves exceed not the 
Scots (who all pretend to politeneſs) 
in good manners and complaitance, tis 
not to be doubted but that he made her 
an anſwer full of gallantry, and the ex- 
tremeſt reſpect, 


A long 


Hiſtory of an Italian Lady. 9g 
A long viſit not being agreeable to 
the reſerve of the place they were in, he 
took his leave; and, in doing ſo, told the 
abbeſs that he had orders from the marquis 
of Morella to pay his devoirs to Signiora 
Clementina every day while he continued 
at Viterbo. And the good lady aſſured 
him that, on the credentials he had 
brought, he ſhould never be unwelcome. 


But little did he imagine what effect 


his preſence had cauſed. He was indeed 


too lovely, not to appear ſo to a woman 
of Clementina's penetration. She thought 
ſhe had never ſeen any thing ſo charm- 
ing, ſo perfect, in her life. She was 


quite beſide herſelf, to think how hap- 
py Miramene was in ſuch a lover. From 


her friend, ſhe all at once became her 
- enemy ; the envied, ſhe hated her, for 


the poſſeſſion of his heart; and would 
have given the world to have made a 
change in his ſentiments. How dear, 
cried the, has my fatal curioſity coſt 
mel What had I to do to examine into 
the merits of Miramene's lover ? She told 
me he was all perfection, I might have 

believed 
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believed her, without giving myſelf fo 
fatal an aſſurance. 


Thus was a heart which had withſtood 
all the temptations of wealth and gran- 
deur, and the moſt tender ſolicitations of 
half the youth of Rome, in a moment 
won by a ſtranger, and one who declared 
himſelf inviolably the ſlave of another, 
Perhaps, indeed, the difficulty, or rather 
the impoſſibility there appeared of gain- 


ing him, helped to increaſe the admira- 


tion ſhe had of him. Bellario was a man 
generally accounted handſome, well- 
bred, and had every accompliſhment 
which befits a man of quality. Many 
there were, befide him,who might boaſt an 
air as agrecable, a form as compleat as 
that of the Scots baron's. The cardinal, 
though ſomewhat advanced in years, was 
the moſt graceful perſon of his time, and 
had ſome advantages which few others 
were maſters of. But theſe were all her 
moſt paſſionate adorers. Theſe no ſoon- 
er had ſeen her, than they became ena- 
moured of her. They immediately de- 


clared their languiſhments, and gave her 


not the time to with, *Tis certain, that 
vanity 
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vanity, the deſire of ſurmounting ſo many 
obſtacles, and triumphing over a rival 
long beloved, had a very great ſhare in 
inſpiring her with fo violent a paſſion as 
ſhe afterwards gave proofs of. 


Pleaſant would 1t have been to any 
third perſon to have obſerved the impa- 
tience with which poor Miramene, in- 
nocent of what had happened, ran to her, 
to enquire how the approved her choice, 
and the hefitation with which the other 
anſwered. Has he not all the charms,” 
{aid the, © that nature gave to his ſex, or 
that the vaineſt of ours could with to 
* adorn the man ſhe loved? has he not 
* ſomething in his air, his mien, his eyes, 
* for which language has no words, nor 
can deſcription reach it ? Tell me, Cle- 
“ mentina, do you not find him more 
< than even I, all paſſionate, and tranſ- 
ported as I am, could ſpeak ?” 


In the affairs of love,” replied ſhe, 
imagination does all; and how exten- 
* five yours is, I had a teſtimony in the 


* firſt diſcovery I made of your paſſion. 


Though I will not ſay,“ continued ſhe, 
J coldly, 
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* coldly, but the baron wants nothing thatis 


cc 
cc 
cs 
cc 
CC 
cc 


66 


agreeable, nor can I blame your choice, 
1 hough, added the, afteralittle pauſe, 


I could with you would endeavour to 


love him with leſs warmth, becauſe the 
circumſtances you are in, permit you 


but a ſmall portion of hope.” Why, 


cruel as thou art,” reſumed Miramene, 


* doſt thou deprive me of my fancied hea- 


«c 


cc 


cc 


cc 


ven? Though it 1s contrary even to a 


lover's probability, that I thould ever 


in rcality be bleſt, the theory of it alone 
keeps life awake. Were I to loſe Glen- 


& cairn, that is, his love, his withes, foon 
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ſhould I become a ſtupid lump of clay, 
as thoughtleſs, as inſenſible as the cold 
ſhrines at whichwe offer ourdeyotions,” 
I pity you,” iaid Clementina, “ but can- 
not forbear adviſing you to moderate a 

aſſion which in the end can bring 
nothing but diſtraction. I hink you a 
man of the baron's gaiety will for ever 
content himſelf with contemplation ? 
No, when he finds ſubſtantial bleilings 
are impoſlible to be attained, he will 


& feck a cure, for ſuchanunavailing flame, 


Cc 


in the arms of tome other charmer, more 


„at liberty to make a preſent of her- 


* ſelt. 
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& ſelf. Beſides,” continued ſhe, © he is a 
« foreigner, and you cannot expect will 
* abandon for ever his native country, 
« eſpecially for ſuch an ideal joy as this 
« diſtant converſation affords.“ 


It was a malicious pleaſure ſhe took 
in thus reminding her of the misfortunes 
which attended her love; yet was 
there too much truth in what the ſaid, to 
make the other ſuſpect the had any 
motive for ſpeaking in this manner but 
real friendſhip, and the concern the had 
for her peace. 


The next day, inſtead of contriving 
any thing which might forward Mira- 
mene's accompanying her to the grate, 
the ſecretly made a complaint to the ab- 
beſs, that ſhe had indulged kerſelf in 
reading a little book of amorous verſes; 
on which the old lady ordered her cell to 
be ſearched ; and it being ſound accord- 
ing to the directions Clementina had giv- 
en, the was confined for the whole day, 
denied the privilege of the gardens or 
grate, and, by way of penance, obliged 
tO get by heart ſeven penitential pfalms, 

F 2 \\ Fea 
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When the baron came, therefore, a 

_ nun, who Clementina very well 
new was not without a tender inclina- 

tion for a cavalier, and who ſometimes vi- 

fited her, was commanded to be her com- 


panion in receiving this dangerous 


charmer. As they were going toward 
the grate; *I have a little particular bu- 


40 fineſs,” ſaid ſhe, with this gentleman, 


& favour our ctareciation, and I will not 


fail to return the obligation,” The other 


aſſured her of her readineſs to ſerve her, 
nor promiſed more than ſhe perſormed 
for the retired ſo far behind, that what- 
ever had been ſaid, it was altogether im- 
poilible for her to have heard one ſyl- 


1able. 


&* The inclination I have to oblige my 
© friend,“ ſaid Clementina to the baron, 
« js of little merit, ſince I want the pow- 
* er, I hoped: to have ſeen you both as 
happy as this cruel grate would admit; 
* but tome miſchievous planet ſure reigns 
* today, and has diſappointed allmy will 
* to ſerve you.“ Not at all, madam,” 
replied Glencairn, “ ſince I am permitted 


4+ to behold you. And ſo ſenſible am I of 
c what 
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* what is your beauty's due, that I con- 
« feſs Iought to with no greater bleiling 
* than that of entertaining the excellent 
« Clementina on any terms, or in an 
place.“ Very gallant indeed,” re- 
plied ſhe; * but, as I have a defire to be 
* ſerious, I would have you put yourſelf 
into a diſpoſition to anſwer with fin- 
* cerity what I am about to demand.“ 
« Though it is far from me to conceive,” 
reſumed he, © of what nature, madam, 
« your queitions may be, yet J am cer- 
© tain, it is neither in my will nor pow- 
« er to refuſe you any thing.” “ Nay,” 
rejoined ſhe, © I require nothing but 
* what 1s for your own intereſt and peace 
of mind to reſolve. I do not mean my- 
* ſelf, but you. I would have you reflect 
* with reaſon on your affair with Mi- 
** ramene, and tell me what you imagine 
** will be. the conſequence, In the firſt 
* place the is a native of Italy, you were 
born in Scotland, there lies your de- 
* pendance and eſtate. She is deſigned 
for a recluſe, and ſuch effectual mea- 
* ſures are taken to make her ſuch, 
as ſhe will hardly be able to diſappoint, 
even though you would be glad to take 
1 Sher 
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* her portionleſs, and abandoned by all 
* the world. Why then do you both en- 
&« deavour to keep alive a hopeleſs flame? 


** Ought you not rather to make uſe of 


your utmoſt efforts to extinguiſh it, 
and by an abſolute forgetfulneſs of 
each, regain that tranquility which 
can by no other means be obtained?“ 
The baron looked earneſtly in her face 
while the was ſpeaking. He knew the 
advice the gave was good, but could not 
help being ſurprized at it from her. It 
ſeemed ſtrange to him, that a lady, who 
but the day before had ſeemed ſo zealous 
for the continuance of their friendſhip, 
and had promiſed to do every thing in her 
power for the advantage of their love, 
{hould now all on a ſudden perſuade them 
to break it off, The knowledge he had 
of his own power over the fair ſex, and 
the experience ſo many of them had given 
him of it, made him iometimes ready to 
ſuſpect the truth; but willing to be more 
confirmed, as ſoon as he perceived ſhe 
had concluded; Have you, madam,” 
Taid he, © given Miramene this advice, 
or do you think it honourable for me 
* to be the firſt who ſhould deſire a ſepa- 

ration?“ 
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ration?“ “You anſwer with an inter- 
rogatory,” reſumed the : ** but to ſet 
you an example, I will firſt reply to 
you, that I have left nothing unſaid 
to Miramene, which I thought might 
bring her to a juſt conſideration of 
what was moſt fitting for her,” And 
in what manner did the anſwer, ma- 
dam?“ ſaid he. Such,” reſumed the, 
as perhaps may not be proper at the 
preſent to inform you. When J have 
heard your opinion, I ſhall be the bet- 
ter able to judge whether it be conve- 
nient to acquaint you with hers.” Ah, 
madam,” replied he, compel me not, 
beſeech you, to appear ungrateful to 
a love like Miramene's; as fuch I muſt, 
ſhould I endeavour to withdraw my 
heart, while the continues to vouch- 
ſafe me hers. Soon, alas! we muſt 
be ſeparated, My time of tarrying; 
in theſe parts is almoſt expired, and 
we muſt then bid adieu forever.” The 


air with which he ſpoke theſe words, con- 
vincing Clementina that the paſſion he 
was poſſeſſed of was not of that kind 
which drives people to deſpair, gave her 
no ſmall ſatisfaction. © Well then,” ſaid 


F 4 ſhe, 


* 
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the, can I more teſtify my friendſhip 
% for Miramene, than by endeavouring 
* towean her from a fondneſs ſo entire- 


© Iy fruitleſs? Men never want their 


% amuſements. You will ſoon forget 
« her, and, perhaps, devoted to ſome 


new charmer's eyes, wonder you ever 


« hada with for the faint beauties of the 
„Italian ladies.” © That, madam,” an- 
fwered he, looking on her with the moſt 
beſeeching languiſhment, I am cer- 


tain will never be my caſe. If Iam 


„able to-retain the impreſſion Mira- 
«© mene has made on me, till I quit Vi- 
* terbo, I may aflure myſelf it will en- 
« dure while life continues, and ma 

c defy not only the beauty of the Italian 
6 ladies, but alſo of the whole ſex, 
Since, purſued he, with a deep figh, 
« none can eſſect what the divine Cle- 
% mentina cannot.” Theſe words, and 
the manner an which they were uttered, 
giving her to underſtand, that if he were 


not already eſtranged in his affections to. 


Mirameue, he had a very ſtrong inclt- 
nation to be ſo, and that a very little 


temptation would turn the ſcale, made 


her whole ſoul exult with a pleaſure til! 
| | then 
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then unknown to her. To gain a con- 


ueſt over the only heart ſhe ever thought 
it worth her while to make any endea- 
yours to attract; and to triumph over a 
rival of Miramene's merit, ſhe thought 
was ſo great a proof of her own, as no- 
thing could exceed. Diſcretion and mo- 


deſty, however, forbidding the ſhould. 


immediately make a ſhow of what the 
thought, Clementina,” ſaid the, has 
„ neither the will nor the power to diſ- 
* unite affections ſuch as yours. And it 
is but becaule fate 1s againſt you, that 


e would perſuade a moderation of the 


« paſſion, or elſe a reſolution to ſur- 
„ mount all obſtacles. Toa with, to 
«+ languiſh, to repine, without an en- 


** deayour to be more happy, meth'nks. 


* denotes a poorneſs of ſpirit; I am in- 
“ deed a ſtranger to the force of love, 
* but have heard thoſe poſſalſed of it af- 


firm, that there is nothing ſo difficult 


© but wie) it enables them to undertake, 


Had ſome men been in your circum- 
& ſtances, or ſome women in Mira- 


© mene's, it wauld not have been theſe 


„ walls that ſhould. have kept them at 


« {9 diſagreeable a diſtance,” © Yoy 


5 % ſpeak, 
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* ſpeak, madam,” anſwered he, of a 
* pailionſuch as only yourſelf can be ca- 


„the glory of Clementina's love, muſt 


* not hazard all things, and think life 
* of hers. Miramene has, indeed, 
her charms ; but, as the leſſer planets 
e are loſt amidſt the blaze of the all-daz- 
zling ſun, ſo can her influence 
but faintly warm where the bright 
day of your perfections thine, But, 
* madam,” purſued he, after a little 
pauſe, ** can it be poſſible that you are 
yet inſenſible of the pains you give? 
* Were you adorned thus richly with 
* all the charms that bounteous nature 
* has it in her power to beſtow, only to 
« enſlave. our ſex? And becauſe the 
* heaven of your charms is above all 
* merit, muſt it be unattainable ?” 1 
4 dare not boaſt,” anſwered ſhe, with 
2 {mile which added to her natural ſweet- 
neſs, ** that I have reſolution enough, 
for ever, to withſtand the efforts of a 
& paſſion which has ſubdued hearts much 
« better defended than mine ; But this 

«lam 


pable of inſpiring. He who aſpires to 
be ſtrangely unworthy of it, who would 


itſelf too poor a purchaſe for one ſmile 
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Iam certain of, that I will, as long 
as I can, defend myſelf againſt it; and 
if I do at laſt become a victim to it, 
it hall be only in favour of a man 
who ſhall not ſhame my choice.” 
Your love, madam,” returned he, 
might invigorate the dulleſt ſoul, and, 
firing it with a with to become wor- 
thy of the bleſſing, make it undertake 
things which would in time render it, 
in ſome meaſure, ſo,” All the me- 
rit I ſhould require,” reſumed the, 
would be an equal return of what I 
give. And as whenever J love at all, 
it will be to exceſs, I ſhall expect the 


ſame degree of fondneſs. That is not 


love where dull diſcretion guides the 
unactive will. The man to whom I 


give my heart ſhall think nothing in 


competition with the prize. Life, 
liberty, or even fame itſelf, thallſ-em 
but trifling hazards. He ſhall ſorget 
every thing, undertake every thir: g, 
dare every thing. to gain Or to main 
tain the conqueſt,” Ah, madam,” 


interrupted the baron, with all the g 
patience of deſire ſparkling in 15 © 25 65, 


that this alone were ſufficient to 


F 6 £6 you ! 
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* you! Were there no more required, 
« who would not ſtake his every other 
hope, to gain the ſum of all in the 
„ divine Clementina 2 But what, alas!” 
purſued he, converting the briſkneſs of 
his voice into a tone all languiſhing and 
melancholy, have ] to do with an idea 
„ which muſt be ever foreign to my 
* ſoul? What 1s it to me the path 
&« which leads to heaven, fince I am a 
« wretch mult never enter there, ſelf- 
& doomed to all the hell of wild de- 
„ ſpair?” © My lord,” cried Clemen- 
tina, concealing her inward tranſports 
under the appearance of amazement, 
ce what is it you mean? You ſeem diſ- 
* ordered—Perhaps I am the cauſe, 
e jn entertaining you with diſcourſes 
on a paſſion which, conſidering the 
«« reſtraint Miramene is in, may well 
“ indeed be looked on rather as your 
“ misfortunethan the contrary.” © You 
« do well, madam,” ſaid he, by the 
* name of Miramene to remind me 
«© more of my unworthineſs, and kee 
e me from a preſumption which might 
be unpardonable. But, oh! remem- 
« ber,” added he, with a countenance 
in 
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in which deſpair was viſibly imprinted, 
* that whenever you would inſinuate 
the merits of another. you mult con- 
% ceal your own, Too fatally bright 
« thoſe eyes break on the gazer's ſight 
« to ſuffer the luſtre of any other to 
« appear. I ſaid I would not ſpeak, but 
« how impoſſible is it to forbear? For- 
give the involuntary crime, and per- 
mit me to depart.” A low bow accom- 
panied theſe words, which being utter- 
ed, he withdrew haſtily from the grate, 
leaving Clementina in a confuſion, 
which cannot be well expreſſed. She 
paſſionately wiſhed, indeed, to engage 
him; but then ſhe wiſhed not he ſhould 
ſo ſuddenly have declared himſelf. She 
feared her behaviour had been too free, 
and doubted that what he ſaid had ra- 
ther been inſpired by the encourage- 
ment ſhe had given him, than by his own 
ungovernable paſſion. She queſtioned 
the force of her own charms when the 
reflected on thoſe of Miramene, and 
trembled with the apprehenſion that it 
might be only owing to the difficulties 
his paſſion met with in the obtaining 
that lady, that he ſought relicf in a 

more 
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more eaſy conqueſt, She now expe- 
rienced all the little inquietudes of love, 
and began already to wiſh ſhe was ſtil] 
as ignorant of it, as when ſhe had ſeen 
the nobleſt youths of Rome dying at 
her feet. She found, however, ſome 
little eaſe, when, having given Mira- 
mene the letrer, that lady, according 
to her cuſtom, communicating to her 
the contents, ſhe imagined his exprel- 
fions leſs endearing than they had been, 
that the compliments he made her 
ſeemed forced, and had nothing of that 
freedom which is the reſult of the heart; 
and, in fine, that the whole epiſtle had 
more of reſpect than tenderneſs, the 
infallible demonſtrative of a decaying 
aſſion. And when the once had ſet- 
tled herſelf in this opinion, her diiquicts 
by degrees abated, and gave way to 
emotions altogether the reverſe. The 
image of Glencairn, all charming, all 
divine and lovely, roſe in her foul, and 
preſented itſelf to her in the moſt ſub- 
miſſive, moſt adoring. poſture z that 
of her rival, Miramene, ſadly dejected, 
ſtanding by, and deploring her want of 
charms 10 maintain the conqueſt which 
once 
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once owned her power. Now did ſhe ex- 
ult with all the pride of avain triumphant 
woman. Now did ſhe glory in the force 
of her own charms, and deſpiſe thoſe 
of the forſaken Miramene. It is true, 
good nature gave her ſome little ſhocks, 
in the conſideration how uniaithful ſhe 
was to a perſon Who had entruſted her 
with the deareſt ſecret of her lite; but 
when the heart is once influenced by 
love, how little eflectual againſt that 
all- powerful paſſion, are all the con- 
ſiderations of reaſon, friendſhip, duty, 

ratitude, or any other motive which 
may be objected? She was ivflamed 
with the higheſt paſſion for the charm- 
ing baron; ſhe believed him equally 
influenced by her charms; and what 
lately occaſioned her ſo many perturba-- 
tions, gave her now only an extacy of 
pleaſure. 


She doubted not but he would come 
the next day to the grate, and linger 
about the walk at the time ſhe expect- 
ed he would come, till ſhe indeed was 
told he was there. She had a letter 
from Miramene to deliver to him, and 

had. 
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had reſolved to make ſo far a trial of 
him, that, whatever he ſhould ſay to 
her, or whatever her own inclinations 
mould prompt her to reply, ſhe would 
not, in words, declare ſhe admitted him 
on any ſcore which might be prejudi- 
cial to her friend. But he diſappoint- 
ed her intentions, by taking a method 
altogether new, and againſt which ſhe 
had not prepared herſelf. She no ſooner 
{aw him, than ſhe preſented him with a 
letter from Miramene, which he took 
with a cool air, and put into his 
pocket; after which, © I have nothing 
eto trouble you with,” ſaid he, but 
& this.” And with. theſe words gave 
a paper; which ſhe preſently looking 
on, found it directed, 


To the Divine Inſpirer of my preſent 
Wiſhes, and ſole Goddeſs of all my 
future Hopes. 


— This,” faid the, I will not 
fail to deliver to the perſon for whom 
it is deſigned, the lovely, and the 


& kind Miramene.” As it is not ſeal- 
« eq, 
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ed, Madam,” replied he, © I would 
beg you firſt to examine the con- 
« tents, and then, according as you 
« ſhall think moſt fit, either expoſe or 
« burn it.“ He waited not her reply; 
but looking on her with eyes all-lan- 
eniſhing and tender, made her the 
moit ſubmiſlive reverence, and re- 
tired, 


Dear as ſhe prized his preſence, his 
abſence, gratifying her impatience to ſee 
what he had left behind him, was now 
moſt pleaſing to her. She went to her 
cell, and having made faſt the door, 
opened the dear billet, and found in it 
the following lines : 


* NOtwithftanding the many diſad- 
ay vantages I labour under, and 
the refolution I had taken to con- 
*© ceal for ever a paiſion, which even 
from its very birth was accompanied 
* by deſpair; my treacherous eyes, in 
in ſpite of me, betrayed the fecret of 
my heart, and told you that I loved. 

— 
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Vet impute it not tomy preſumption : 


ce 
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I fear every thing, and, alas! have 
nothing to hope. My religion, my 
principles, my country, my demerits, 
and moſt of all, my ſeeming infidelity 
to Miramene, all plead againſt me, 
and preſent an image full of terror to 
my thuddering foul. Yet when I con- 
ſider how impoilible it is that you 
ſhould be ignorant of your own charms, 
methinks you ſhould rather pity than 
condemn the effect of a force ſo irre- 
ſiſtible. Nor ought my having loved 
before, to be objected againſt me as a 
crime. The greater my prepoſletiion 
was, the greater is your glory to ſur- 
mount it. My love, the want of pow- 
er to conceal it, my ſad deſpair, 
and the unſpeakable tortures of my 
bleeding heart, proclaim the wonders 
of your eyes: and I have this happi- 
nal even in the midſt of anguith, 
that you never had a ſlave which gave 
you more exalted triumph. Whatever 
is my doom, I ought not to complain. 


«© Tt is a more elevated character to die 


* 


for Clementina, than to live poſſeſſed 


« af all the joys which love can give, 


„% with 
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« with any _ woman. Be but ſo 
« divinely to fay you hate me 
e not, and a wil E = fate of all 
« injuſtice to | 


«© The deſpairing, dying, but, 
« To the laſt moment of his life, 
The zealouſly adoring, 


© GLENCAIRN.,” 


Thoſe who are in the leaſt capable of 
judging what love 1s, after having been 
informed in what kind of ſituation the 
mind of Miramene was, need not be 
told how great a tranſport the felt at a 
declaration ſo much withed. Conſcious, 
however, of what was owing to the de- 
corum of her ſex, ſhe would not imme- 
diately make known the pleaſure with 
which ſhe received his addreſſes. And 
having ſtudied a little what was beſt for 
ner to do, fat down, and anſwered his 
epiſtle in theſe terms: 

To 
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To Baron GLENCAI1RN. 


DoOubtful, like you, that my tongue 


might utter ſomething which would 
either be improper for me to ſpeak, 
or diſobliging to you to hear, I chuſe 
this way to declare my ſentiments, 
At the reading yours, ſurprize was 
the firſt emotion of my foul; reſent- 
ment next enſued, that I was become 
the property either of your mirth, or 
the mean eaſe of hopelets love another 
had inſpired. But this, perhaps, too 


juſt remonſtrance lafted not long: that 


vanity which is inherent to my {ex 
making me imagine, that neither my 
quality, nor my perſon, merited ſuch 
treatment, I was half tempted to be- 
lieve I ſeemed indeed not lefs lovely 
in youreyes than Miramene had been, 


Time and your ſuture behaviour alone 


wilt make it appear which of theſe 
various conjectures had moſt of truth. 
I permit you to give me the confir- 
mation; till when expect no direct 


- anſwer from 


„ CLEMENTINA DI MoRELLA. 
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« P. S. Whatever in reality are your 

« ſentiments of me, I intreat you will 

„ not omit writing to Miramene. I 

« had no ſmall difficulty to excuſe the 
« neglect of yeſterday,” 


Having prepared this againſt the time 
that ſhe expected him at the grate, the 
no ſooner ſaw him appear, than, putting 
her head as near as poſſible, © Have you 
brought a letter for Miramene ?” ſaid 
the. © No-madam,” anſwered he. So 
little have I the power to diſguiſe m 
« ſentiments, that, though I have three 
& or four times attempted it, I have not 
« yet been able to ſay any thing which 
might look of a piece with thoſe | wrote 
* before, The knowledge of your ſu- 
% perior charms taught me to deſpiſe 
„ not only thoſe the is miſtreſs of, but 
« allo thoſe of the whole ſex beſide.“ 
« Pity,” reſumed ſhe, however, ho- 
* nour, gratitude, and good nature ob- 
lige you to an endeavour to make her 
* as happy as you can. And, methinks, 
it is eaſy for the pen to diſſemble, 
* though not for the tongue and eyes.” 
* It was your own advice, madam,” re- 

ſumed 
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ſumed he, that both of us ſhould make 


6c 


4 


* 


4c 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


uſe of our utmoſt efforts to banith a 
deſire which from the beginning gave 
but a ſlender proſpect of ſucceſs. As 
your eyes, therefore, have effectually 
performed the work on one tide, 19 
let your: tongue perſuade the accom- 
plithment of the other, and cure the 
flame of Miramene, as you have con- 
verted mine.“ Ihe guilt,” returned 


ſhe, of having liſtened to a declaration 


66 


cc 


<c 


from you, ſo prejudicial to her hopes, 
and the friendthip I had vowed her, will 


not now ſuffer me to ſpeak to her on 


that head with the ſame freedom às be- 


fore, My voice would faulter, and 
bluſhes, unreſtrained in ſpite of me, 
proclaim the intereſt I took in what | 


but pretended to counſel for her calc, 


It is therefore abſolutely neceilary, to 
conceal the paſſion you prolets for me, 
to continue to counterfeit a conſtancy 
for her. I ſhall expect to ſee you to- 
morrow ;” added ine, giving him the 


letter the had written in anſwer to tha 
ſhe had received from him, © and, to ena- 


cc 


i< 


ble you to write, in the manner you 
ought to do, to Miramene, lay this 
„ bciorc 
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« before you, and imagine it is to Cle- 
% mentina you are about to lay open 
all your ſoul. Make uſe of all your 
« wit and eloquence to allay the riſing 
« tempeſt in her mind. As to what you 
«© would have me believe, I thall con- 
« tent myſelf with ſuch aflurances as 
“your tongue ſhall be able to give me.“ 
She would not allow him a longer con- 
verſation at that time, but withdrew haſ- 


tily from his preſence. Not indeed that 


ſuch a behaviour was the effect of her 
prudence, or that ſhe would not gladly 
have indulged herſelf in the pleaſure of 
diſcourſing him; but ſhe trembled with 
the apprehenſions that Miramene by ſome 
accident might paſs that way, and ſeeing 
him at the grate, without having brought 
any letter for her, might have ſome 1ut- 
picton of the true cauſe of his errand, 
and, enflamed with jealous rage, declare 
the ſuggeſtions of her paſſion, and, by 1n- 
forming the abbeſs of his name, put a 
flop to the further progreſs of their love, 
though it ſhould be the final ruin of her 
own. 


To 
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To prevent her from entertaining an 
ſuch imaginations, therefore, the told her 
he had not been at the convent theſe two 
days, ſeemed ſurprized at the neglect, 
and blamed his want of ardency, 1n terms 
which gave the deceived Miramene the 
higheſt opinionof her fincerity and friend- 
ſhip. She thanked her for the zeal with 
which ſhe ſeemed to eſpouſe her cauſe; 
but having too much real tenderneſs for 
the baron, not to have a perfect confidence 
in him, entreated the other ſhe would 
judge with leſs ſeverity, ** I rather 
* doubt his want of health, than love,” 
ſaid the, © Pray, heaven, no ill acci- 
*© dent has happened to him. I am too 
* well convinced of his integrity, his ho- 
© nour, his tenderneſs for me, to fear, 
© that till he ceaſes to be, or to have the 
power to give me proofs of it, he will 
* ceaſe todo it.” With ſo much ſoftneſs 
and kind aſſurance did the expreſs herſelf 
in his behalf, that it is poſſible, in ſpite 
of his new paſſion for Clementina, had 
the baron been witneſs of her behaviour, 
he had been charmed by it to a ſecond 
change, as much in her favour, as that 


he had been guilty of, was in the con- 
trary 
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trary. Even Clementina herſelf was 
thocked at her own perfidy; and had ſhe 
not been ſwayed by a paſſion ſtrong as 
frenzy, would have endeavoured to have 
brought him back to his firſt vows, But, 
alas! it is deſtiny alone rules love; rea- 
ſon, religion, and even the will is ſubſer- 
vient to that all- powerful paſſion which 
ſorces us ſometimes to actions our natures 
moſt deteſt; mother againſt daughter, 
father againſt ſon, contrives; all obliga- 
tions of blood and intereſt are no more 
remembered ; over every bound we leap, 
to gratify the wild defire, and conſci- 
ence but vainly interpoſes its remon- 


ſtrances. 


Clementina having thus entered into the 


fatal labyrinth, it was now too late to 
look back on that wide field of liberty 
the had left behind, and could no mote 
regain, The few efforts ſhe made to do 
ſo were in vain, and but more convinced 
her of the impoſſibility of the attempt. 
The natural propenſity alſo which ſhe had 
to follow her inclinations, and to think 
nothing a fault ſhe hada mind to do, ve- 
ry much contributed to render fruitleſs 

G all 
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all the endeavours ſhe made uſe of to re- 
gain her liberty. 


The next day, at the uſual hour, came 
the dangerous baron, to pay his double 
devoirs : to Clementina all the tender ex- 

reſſions of love that tongue ever utter- 
ed, or that heart is capable of conceiy- 
ing: to Miramene, thofe of the pen, 
dictated by wit and gratitude. The ex- 
cuſe he made to her Br his late omiſſions, 
was indifpoſition: and as men ſeldom 
want words to defend ever ſo ill a cauſe, 
he added enough on that head to make 
himſelf believed, even though ſhe had 
been by nature as diffident as ſhe was 
really the reverſe. She doubted not the 
truth of every thing he wrote; and, while 
he was every day more and more fixing 
himſelf in the affections of her rival, was 
eaſy, in a felf-aflurance that he had none 
but what were centered in her. 


So powerful were the charms of this 
lovely North-Briton, and ſo difficult it 
is for a heart which is in earneſt influ- 
enced by love, to conceal it for any long 
time, that be foon perceived the advan- 
| N tages 
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tages he had gained; and that Clemen- 
tina was not leſs devoted to him than 
Miramene: ſhe made no ſcruple, at 
length, of confeſſing it. She endeavour- 
ed not to hide the utmoſt extravagance of 
her paſſion from him. Whenever they 
met, ſhe gave a looſe to tenderneſs, and to 
all the proofs of it that a forbidding grate 
would ſuffer him to receive. But this 
was not all he wanted; his paſſion for 
her was of too warm a nature to permit 
him to be content with a platonic return, 
He longed for more ſubſtantial joys, for 
endearments which were not to be obtain- 
ed while the, from whom he withed to re- 
ceive them, was in a monaſtery, He fail- 
ed not to complain of the ſeverity of his 
fate; and the was willing to contribute 
all ſhe could to his relief. In fine, the 
paſſion on both fides grew to ſuch a 
height, that a nearer converſation ſeemed 
abſolutely neceſſary for the preſervation 
of their lives. Clementina vowed to re- 
fuſe no hazard to reward the zeal of his 
aftection, The tranſported baron gave 
her ten thouſand aſſurances that he deſign- 
ed only the ſtricteſt honour, and wifhed 
no more than to make her his by the rites 

G 2 of 
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of marriage. And theſe mutual promiſes 
being made, all that remained was the 
execution of them, The contrivance by 
what means was left to Glencairn, as 
being better acquainted with the world, 
and had his liberty to ſeek out perſons 
. Proper to be employed in ſo dangerous 
an undertaking, as aſſiſting a lady in 
making her eſcape from a convent, The 
talk, indeed, was difficult; but what 
cannot induſtrious love accomplith ? The 
adventurous: baron ſoon found a ſtrata- 
gem ; and, having prepared every thing 
for his departure, for he knew that, after 
® ſuch an action, Viterbo was no place 
for either of them, at leaſt till they ſhould 
be reconciled to the marquis of Morella, 
he put what he had deviſed in execution 

in this manner, | 


He had in his travels ſeen certain ma- 
chines, in which men who dare brave 
death, in its moſt ſhocking colours, for 
2 little gain, venture to the bottom of 
the ocean. Some, he remembered, were 
made of cryſtal, others of wood; but, f 
in an iſland adjacent to that of which he | | 
was a native, he had once been preſent | 
* _ 
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at the ſame experiment in leather: and 
this laſt was what he thought moſt con- 
venient for his purpoſe. He therefore 
diſpatched a ſervant to Rome, where 
there are many famous artificers, with 
directions to have ſuch a one made by 
a model which he drew out on paper. 
The perſon he employed was ſo diligent 
on his errand, that, in a few days, he 
returned to his maſter, with an account 
that it was done; and, according to or- 
ders, concealed in a ſecret cloſet, till he 
ſhould fend. for it. The next thing our 
projecting lover had to do, was to pro- 
cure four friars habits; and, for a ſum 
of money, and an aflurance that it ſhould 
never be known who had obliged him 
with them, he accompliſhed this with 
the ſame eaſe as the other. Thus far his 
endeavours being crowned with ſucceſs, 
he diſguifed himſelf and three ſervants 
in theſe habits; and, having ſent for the 
leather diving- veſſel, brought it between 
two of them to Viterbo, while himſelf 
and the other walked before it as in pro- 
ceſſion, ſinging hymns and ſpiritual ſongs 
as they pailed along. They ſtopped at 
the Auguſtine convent, juſt about the 
G 2 cloſe 


126 CLEMENTINA: or, the 


cloſe of day; and ſome of he lay- ſiſters, 
happening to be about the gates, began 
to aik the meaning of ſo odd a proceſ- 
lion, and what it was they carried with 
ſo much devotion : but our counterfeit 
friars refuſed to relate the ſtory to an 
but the abbeſs; who, being informed of 
the good mens requeſt, immediately 
vouchſafed them audience. The baron 
would not venture to be the ſpokeſman 
himſelf, fearing his voice might betray 
him; but had well inſtructed one of the 
others, who was a ſubtle and ingenious 
fellow, and perfectly ſkilled in his leſ- 
fon, accoſted her in theſe terms : 


* Oh, facred ſiſter,” ſaid he, never 

* did you hear a ſtory more full of won- 
«« der than this we bring: never did our 
* holy religion boaſt of a greater con- 
« firmation of the power of ſaints and 
« miniſtring angels: never did hereſy 
« receive a greater blow than this. 
* A young maiden, born in an ifland be- 
« longing to the Spaniards, ſaw, in her 
« ſleep, the Virgin, full of beauty, ma- 
e jeſty, and ſweetneſs. She commanded 
her to leave that place, and repair to 
* Loretto, 
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Loretto, there to conſecrate herſelf at 


* her thrine: promiſing her, at the 


ſame time, that if ſhe neglected not 
this injunction, ſhe ſhould become a 
glory to her ſex while living, and, at 
her death, be placed among the 
ſaints, The pious maid relating to 
her parents the vifion, they endea- 
voured to make her forget it, by tel- 
ling her it was no more than a dream, 
and that there was no ſuch thing in 
reality required of her. They had 
half perſuaded her to think no more 
of it, when ſhe ſaw the glorious ſhade, 
and heard the ſame command repeated. 
She was now convinced, and it was 
no longer in the power of any perſon 


to diſſuade her from the voyage. She 


embarked in the firſt ſhip that ſet out 
for Europe; it being, in a manner, 
indifferent to her in what part of it 
ſhe was landed, reſolving firſt to go 
to Rome, and afterwards to Loretto. 
In fine, ſhe ſet fail; but had not pro- 
ceeded very far in her voyage, before 
the captain of the veſſel attempted. to 
ſeduce her chaſtity; and, being re- 
pulſed by her with all the diſdain of 

G 4 „ vir- 
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_ ** virtuous indignation, he had recourſe 
to brutith force: on which ſhe criel 
cout with all her might to the Virgin for 
* protection ; but he ſtill perſiſting, the 
« yirtuous maid broke on a ſudden from 
** his graſp, and threw herſelf into the 
* ſea, But oh! the miracle! inſtead of 

* finking, or becoming, as was believed, 
the prey of ſome ravenous monſter of 
the watery element, this leathern veſ- 
« fe], floating on the ſurface of the 
„waves, turned as the fell, receiving 
her into its mouth; and the wind 
changing that moment, drove her to 
« her defired port, and threw her ſafe 
* on ſhore, The wonderful manner in 
* which the landed, was ſeen by a great 
* number of perſons ; {ome of which 
* ſhe obliged to carry the veſſel, which 
« had fo miraculouſly preſerved. her, to 
© a convent near the jea-fide, where ſhe 
„ followed it herſelf, and related to the 
& abbot the hiſtory of her eſcape, and 
the defign ſhe had of dedicating both 
« herſelf and this vehicle to the Virgin. 
« On which, four fathers were ordered 
eto attend, and bear it from thence to 
« Padua, where we received and lodged 
66 it 
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* jt, and have now conducted to this 
place; not doubting but you will gladly 
« youchſafe to give the holy happy veilel 
« ſhelter from impure hands, till morn- 
“ing, when we will wait on you again, 
« and proceed on our meritorious pro- 
* grels.” 


Had the abbeſs been doubtful. of the 
truth of this report, ſhe was not ſo whether 
ſhe ſhould ſeem to believe it. She knew 
miracles were a great. ſupport of their 
religion among the common people, and 
that there was ſometimes occation for a 
new. wonder to ſtrengthen ſtaggering 
faith, She received. the pretended fathers 
with great civility, . and conducted them 
and their machine into the chapel, where 
it was ſet down with much reyerential 
form; after which they took leave, and. 
lay that night at an inn in Viterbo. 


Now came on the part Clementina was 
to act in this enterprize, having been 
perfectly inſtructed by the baron what 
to do. After the firſt matins were over, 
ſhe ſtole ſoftly into the chapel, and with 
the ſame ſpirit and reſolution that Cleo- 
patra ſuffered herſelf to be crammed into 
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a hamper, in order to. be brought to the 
preſence of Julius Cæſar, did our heroine 
creep into the machine. Being entered, 
ſhe found it commodious enough; and it 
is not to be doubted, but that the deſire 
the had of eſcaping, and the fears of be- 
ing prevented, made her lie as ſtill and 
immoveable as death. The diligent fri- 
ars, however, believing ſhe was in litt! 
eaſe, came early to her relief. The *. 
beſs wiſhed them well on their journey, 
and ſent a million of commendations to 
the ſeveral monaſteries at which they ſaid 
they were to call in their progreſs to Lo- 
retto. The ſtory taking air, great num- 
bers of the populace followed them to 
the city gates; but the friars, though 
they praiſed their ſanctity, would permit 
them to go no farther. 


Being got rid of thefe troubleſome 
companions, they turned into a wood, 
where a perfon appointed by the baron 
met them with horſes. He had taken 
care to ſend his baggage before, to Si- 
enna, a City in the territories of the great 
duke of Tuſcany ; to which, having re- 
leaſed Clementina from her leathern con- 


finement, and mounted her on an excel- 
lent 
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lent horſe, and changed hahits, they 
made their way with the utmoſt expedi- 
tion, throwing firſt the machine and fri- 
ars dreſſes into a river, to prevent diſ- 
coyery of the way they took: even the 
tender things the lovers had to ſay to each 
other were adjourned, till they thould 
arrive at a place where they might utter 
them with greater ſafety ; not doubting 
but, as ſoon as Signiora Clementina was 
miſled, purſuit would be made after them 
all round the country, 


Nor were they deceived in their con- 
jecture. Never had the cautious abbeſs ; 
met with ſuch a diſappointment in her 
care, nor never did any woman more re- 
ſolve to revenge the impoſition. The 
baron's lodgings was the firſt place to 
which ſhe fent; not as imagining he 
had any hand in her flight, but to ac- 
quaint him with what had happened, 
and entreat him to join in an endeavour to 
recover her But his fudden removal, and 
at the ſame time, prefently gave her a 
ſuſpicion of the truth ; eſpecially when 
the marquis of Morella, who happened 
to come to Viterbo, with a deſign to talk 
to his daughter, aſſured her that he wrote 

G © no 
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no ſuch letter as ſhe had received by the 
hands of the baron, nor had given that 
gentleman any permiſſion to viſit her. 


I will leave the reader to gueſs the 
rage of this perplexed father, and the 
vows he made to take the moſt bitter re- 
venge on Glencairn, if ever he was found; 
as alſo the fad diſtraction of the unhappy 
Miramene, betrayed by the only per- 
tons in the world whole faith the had 
truſted and depended on. 


All imaginable diligence was ufed in 


the purſuit of theſe counterfeit friars : but 
fortune took the part of love, and diſ- 
appointed all the endeavours made to ſe- 
parate the bodies of two. perſons, whoſe 


hearts were at preſent united by the fond- 


eſt and moſt violent affection that ever 
was the theme of hiſtory. 

Our lovers proceeding; in their 2 
ney without any interruption or croſs ac- 
cidents, ſafely arrived at Sienna ; which, 


by reaſon of the ſweetneſs of its fituation, 


invited them. to ſtay ſome time in it; the 


diſtance it was from Viterbo, giving them 
no 
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no room to apprehend diſcovery. The 
baron had now the opportunity of teſti- 
fying how juſt a ſenſe he had of the fa- 
yours of Clementina, and how happy 
he thought himſelf in receiving proofs 
of her affection, ſo infinitely above what 
are ordinarily to. be found: and that 
young charmer, extreme in all her pafſi- 
ons, and altogether unikilled in the art. 
of diſguiſing them, poured out the whole 
laviſh fondneſs of her ſoul, and did what 
all women, who. would preſerve their lo- 
vers, ſhould, of all things, moiſt care- 
fully avoid; that of teſtifying ſhe thought 
herſelf equally favoured by his affection, 
as he acknowledged to be by hers. Man 
is naturally imperious, and never fails 
to exert his prerogative, when the too 
ſubmiſſive temper of the fair permits him 
to do ſo; ſhe, therefore, who. would al- 
ways be loved, always eſteemed, ſhould 
never ſeem to think herſelf obliged to the 
man the obliges; the favours ſhe confers 
on him, ſhould wear the air only of gra- 
titude, to the end that he may be ſtil} 
endeavouring, ſtill induſtrious to pleaſe 
her, A little mixture of doubts and fears 
keeps love awake; but dull ſecurity, if - 
it 
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it not entirely ſatiates, lulls the ſleeping 
ardors ; and what we apprehend no dan- 
ger of loſing, we think it needleſs to 
take any pains to preferve. But Cle- 
mentina, unexperienced in the temper of 
mankind, and thinking it rather her 
glory, than her ſhame, to love a man 
of ſo much merit as Glencairn, declared, 
without reſerve, the ſentiments of her 
foul ; and had it been in the power of 
words to have enhanced the tenderneſs 
ſhe had for him, ſhe had certainly made 
uſe of them. 


The vaſt return ſhe received from him, 
did not, however, as yet convince her 
ſhe was in the wrong ; and, had a divine 
miſſionary from heaven deſcended to 
warn her of the danger ſhe was in, ſhe 
had, without doubt, rejected the infor- 
mation, and depended more on the ſin- 
cerity of her dear baron, than on the 
indiſputable decree of fate itſelf, 


With equal impatience both languiſhed 
to be united in thoſe bonds, which are 
not to be diſſolved but by death; but 
Lent being begun when they arrived at 

Sienna, 
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sienna, there was no poſſibility of their 
wiſhes being accompliſhed till Eaſter. 
The baron, burning to obtain from the 
charmer of his ſoul, joys more ſubſtan- 
tial than the theory of love can yield, 
preſſed her, with all the moving elo- 

uence of raging, wild, impetuous paſ- 
fon, to gratify his preſent wiſhes, Ten- 
der and amorous as Clementina was, this 
propoſition ſhocked her: ſhe could not 
think of forfeiting her honour, without 
a virtuous indignation to the man, who 
would perſuade her to it; and, as ſhe 
was a profeſſed foe to all diſſimulation, 
ſcrupled not to reveal her ſentiments on 
this head, as freely as ſhe had done thoſe 
of her paſſion ; but the common defence 
men make on this occaſion, that the 
boldneſs they are guilty of,. proceeds not 
from want of reſpect, but an exceſs of 
love, ſoon won her to forgiveneſs, and 
he no oftener offended, than ſhe par- 
doned, They were diſcourfing one day 
on this theme, when ſhe cried out to him, 
* Oh! Glencairn, you cannot truly love 
* me, when you defire I ſhould render 
* myſelf unworthy of your affection.“ 
* I fear you rather think me —_— 
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* of no more than a tranſient tendernefs, 
and, after you had reaped the effect; 
of my too great inclination.to become 
„ your's,, would. deſpiſe the eaſy con- 


* queſt, and. leave me to repent what! 
* had done.“ Io which he replied in 


this manner: Oh! Clementina,” ſaid 
he, did you know ſo little of your own 


* charms, or could believe the heart that 
* once has felt their influence, could 
ever raze it thence? Yet even that, 
* methinks, ſhould be no objection to a 
«* foul fo generous as your's. Are there 
any ſpells in. the hymeneal contract, 


e which can ſet bounds to inclination ? 


„Were I diſpoſed to rove, or were it 
*© poſſible I could know deſire for any 
* other woman, would the name of huf- 


band daſh it in me? Marriage is, in- 


& deed, a ſort of a confinement to the 


body, but the mind is ſtill at liberty; 


* and, could you ſubmit to be content 
« with forced endearments, could you 
*« ſatisfy yourſelf with the. knowledye 
* that I was your's by compulſion ? That 
„law, duty, and the cenſure of the 
* world, were all that bound me to you? 


No, love ſcorns to be obliged to ought 
6 beſides 
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& befides itſelf for the joys it receives; 
and were I this moment in a licenſed 
* poſſeſſion of all your charms, I thould 
but half be bleſſed, did I imagine form, 
„or the dull ties of wedlock, had the 
e preateſt ſhare in inſpiring you to yield. 
* Oh! Clementina, continued he, per- 
ceiving ſhe was not E with an 
anſwer to this unexpected ſophiſtry, 
* did you love with that delicacy I do, 
„you would rejoice to give and take 
* this proof, that love, and love alone, 


* rendered our vows inviolable: and 


* when the happy time arrives, which 
will make us, in the world's eye, 
« what, in effect, we were before, how 
* mutual will our obligations be ? How 
* will each be convinced of-the ardor 
* and conſtancy of the other ; and how 
little poſſeſſion has the power to ſa- 
* trate a paſſion ſuch as ours?“ 


This kind of reaſoning falling in with 
the romantic genius of Clementina, ſhe 
liſtened to the dangerous argument, and, 
at length, ſuffered herſelf to be overcome 
by it, and the triumphant baron fully 
accompliſhed his defires. An mn 
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of fondneſs, however, enſuing, rather 
than any diminution, ſhe was far from 
feeling any regret at having given him 
this demonſtration ; how entirely ſhe was 
ſwayed by love, and he perpetually re- 
newing his vows of integrity, the gave 
herſelf not the leiſure to reflect, how mi- 
ſerable ſhe muſt be, if ever he proved 
falſe. 


But ſoon, alas! the golden pleaſures 
fled, and ſhe experienced how deceitful 
love's gay profpect proved at near ap- 
proach, Being, as it were, now ſettled, 
the baron not defigning to quit that place 
for ſome months, ſhe defired the woman 
of the houſe where ſhe lodged, to pro- 
cure ſome perſon of her own ſex, to at- 
tend her in her chamber ; and, accord- 
ingly, had a young woman recommended 
to her, whom, at firſt ſight, ſhe was infi- 
nitely pleaſed with, There was ſome- 
thing 10 inexpreſſibly ſweet and modeſt 
in the countenance of young Iſmenia (for 
fo ſhe was called) as engaged as many 
as ſaw her; nor was her manner of beha- 
viour, nor the replies ſhe made to any 
queſtions aſked her, ſuch as could give 

Clemen- 
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> Clementina room to doubt, that her edu- 

cation had not been above her preſent 

appearance: in fine, ſhe found enough 

in her to make her know ſhe would be 

an agreeable companion, and immedi- 
ately entertained her. 


She had not been with her many days, 


| before her diligence to pleaſe, her hu- 
mility, and agreeable converſation, when- 


ever they were alone, made her become 


© extremely dear to her miſtreſs ; and that 


lady, whoſe thoughts were always taken 


| up with her beloved baron, and could, 


with pleaſure, diſcourſe on no other 


| theme, after having exacted from her a 


vow of ſecrecy made her the confident 
of all that paſſed between them; her un- 


; dermining the unhappy Miramene in 


his affections, the means by which ſhe 
had carried on her amour with him in 
the monaſtery, and her eſcape from 
thence, not even concealing the argu- 
ments by which he won her to yield him 
the privileges of marriage, without the 
ceremony, and that he was not her huſ- 
band, though he paſſed for ſuch. What- 
ever were Iſmenia's thoughts on what ſhe 

heard, 
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heard, ſhe had too juſt a ſenſe of the di”. 


tance there was at preſent between her 
condition, and that of the perſon {}: 
ſerved, to make them known; and hay. 
ing been often obſerved by Clementins, 
to ſigh wh.le ſhe was relating her hiſtory, 
being aſked by that lady, the occafich 
of her being ſo much affected, ſhe only 
faid, that the lamented thoſe of her ſex, 
who had an equal tenderneſs of foul to 
influence them to the like condeſcen- 
tions, but wanting the ſame charms, 
could not expect to find ſo grateful a re. 
turn, In ſpite of her efforts to the con- 
trary, thoſe words were uttered in ſo 
feeling a manner, that a perſon of infi- 


nitely leſs diſcernment than ſhe to whom 


they were addrefſed, might have per- 
ceived they had a more than ordina 
meaning in them: and Clementina, who 
wanted*not a conſiderable ſhare of that 
eurioſity which is natural to her ſex, and 
beſides was well enough pleaſed: in toe 
belief of what ſhe afterwards was con- 
vinced in the truth of, that her compa- 
nion was no leſs inſenſible of the force 
of love, than herſelf, would not give 
over preſſing, till partly by entreatins, 
anc 
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and partly by commanding, the prevail- 
ed on her to relate the hiſtory of her ad- 
ventures, Which ſhe did in terms like 


| theſe, 
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HE duty I owe you, madam, as 
a ſervant, ſaid the, and the inclina- 


tion I have to love you as a friend, were 
my condition ſuch as might entitle me to 
| the honour of that name, will neither of 
them permit me to conceal what you ex- 


preſs a defire to be informed of; nor 
could I give a greater proof how much I 
prefer obeying you, to any other conſi- 
derations whatſoever, becauſe, though 
my misfortunes are ſuch as might excite 
the tendereſt pity, had they fallen on me 
through any thing but my own ill con- 
duct; yet the means which have incurred 
them, will, when known, I fear, draw 
on me a greater ſhare of blame than com- 
paſſion. However, I will run even that 


| riſque, to teſtify how entirely I am 


Yours. 
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yours, There is no ſecret of my unhap. 
Py life ſhall be hid from you, in which 
no other perſon, but myſelf, is inter- 
eſted; but, for the ſake of thoſe who 
have been guilty of no crime, but that 
of begetting ſo diſobedient and unworthy 
a child, permit me, I beſeech you, ma- 
dam, to conceal the name of my parents, 
nor involve their innocence and virtue, 
in the diſgrace of the guilty Iſmenia: | 
beg it may ſuffice, that I inform you, 
my father is a perſon of no inconſid era- 
ble family and fortune, and remar ka ble 
for many advantages, above others of 
his rank and quality, particularly for 
having a numerous iflue of both ſexes, of 
which J am the leaſt indebted to nature 
for thoſe perfections which immediately 
attract the beholders admiration; yet am 
I not happily deprived of ſufficient 
charms to create defires which ſeldom 
tend to other than the ruin of the in- 
ſpirer. It was not, however, my fate 
to have the little beauty I am miſtreſs of, 
obſcured by that of three more lovely 
ſiſters: an aunt, from whom J received 
the name of Iſmenia, when I was ſcarce 


five years old, took me under her care, 


and 
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and bred me with her in a diſtant pro- 
vince, She was entirely childleſs, and 
bore ſo tender an affection to me, that 
the has been often heard to ſay, She 
« regretted not her barrenneſs, ſince the 
© had, in me, all the pleaſure which 
&« thoſe who are mothers feel, without 
« the pain.” I was arrived at the age 
of thirteen, when my uncle died, and 
the extreme fondneſs ſhe had for me, 
and the delight the took to perceive the 
improvements I made in thoſe ftudies, 
her great indulgence influenced ber to 
have me inſtructed in, not only ſerved to 
alleviate. her grief for the beſt huſband 
in the world, but alſo was thought would 
be a defence againſt her marrying again : 
but the world was miſtaken in that 
point; a young chevalier far beneath 
her, either in birth or fortune, and vaſtly 
unequal in years, he not being above 
twenty two, and ſhe pretty near fifty, 
had charms for her, from which neither 
the memory of her late huſband, nor the 
numerous examples of the miſery which 
generally attends ſuch unſuitable matches, 
could guard her heart. But my uncle not 
being laid in earth above eight mode, 

an 
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and the conſiderations how much ſuch an 
adventure would become the publick 
chat, no way to the reputation of her 
prudence, 1:ade her keep the nuptials 
ſecret for {ome time. Not able to den 

herſelf, however, the pleaſure of that 
converſation the had ſo dearly purchaſed, 
he came almoſt every day to our houſe 
as a gueſt: the freedom he was treated 
with, and the frequency of his viſits, 
made him to be looked upon, by many 
of our acquaintance, as a perſon who 
came to make his addrefles to me ; and 
whether it were, that being rallied by my 
companions on his account, that firſt put 
it into my head, I know not; but of this 
I am certain, that he ran continually in 
my mind; I thought on him with plea- 
ſure, and withed, with paſſion, that 
their ſuggeſtions might be true, who be- 
lieved his only buſineſs at our houſe was 
his love to me. It ſeemed ſtrange to 
me, indeed, that, if it were ſo, he had 
never given me the leaſt hint of it, or 
that my aunt, to whom I flattered my- 
ſelf he might have declared himſelf, 
ſhould never have ſpoke to me concern- 


ing it: but then, alas! how eafily do 
we 
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we find reaſons for what we with! I 
imagined ſhe might have communicated 
his propoſals by letter to my father, and 
would not have an affair of that conſe- 
quence enter my thoughts, till ſhe had 
received his anſwer and approbaticn, 
Thus, for a good while, did I delude 
myſelf with the common day-dreams of 
a waid in love; but a meſſenger arrived 
from my father on ſome family affairs, 
and my aunt ſtill continuing dumb on 
the ſubject I ſo much longed to hear, I 
knew not what to think. Had he ap- 
peared an improper match for me, and 
my parents had forbad his ſuit, my aunt 
would no longer have entertained him, 
ſaid I to myſelf, and yet he comes as 
uſual, is received with the ſame free- 
dom: no, it cannot be, I have deceived 
myſelf by the opinion of the world; it 
muſt be on fome other ſcore that he fre- 
quents our houſe : he thinks not of Iſme- 
nia! unhappy, unattractive creature that 
am! Scarce is it poſſible to repreſent 

to you how miſerable I was while theſe 

reilections laſted ; and, had not an acci- 

dent happened which ſoon put a period 

to them, I believe I ſhould have died. 

H Oh! 
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Oh! would to Heaven I had,” continued 
the fair hiſtorian, burſting into a flood of 
tears, death then had found me inno- 
cent, and my fate deſerved only the 
compaſſion, not cenſure of the world,” 


After a ſhort interval of thoſe conſe- 
quential ſtrugglings, which the renew- 
ing 1n one's remembrance paſt misfor- 
tunes occaſion, ſhe begged pardon of 
Clementina for the pauſe, and proſecuted 
the little narration the had promiſed, in 
this manner : 


«© My aunt,” reſumed ſhe, ** having 

a great deal of company with her on 
buſineſs relating to. her eſtate, the che- 
valier went to divert himſelf in the gar- 
den, till ſhe had diſpatched what the 
was about. I happened to be there when 
he came in; but having thrown mylelf 
on a bank ſo thadowed over with trees, 
that the boughs hung almoſt to the 
ground, forming on one fide a cloſe al- 
cove, he ſaw me not immediately. The 
defire I had of entertaining him, would 
have made me quit my leafy covering; 
but the conſcious thame of what I felt, 
prevented 
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revented me, and I lay without motion, 
while he paſſed ſeveral times backward 
and forward, ſo near, that his garments 
ruſtled the boughs to which I owed my 
concealment ; till happening, either for 
the ſake of variety, or imaginjng che 
other walk more pleaſant, he crofſed a 
graſs-plot, and came to that fide where | 
was wholly expoſed to his view, I roſe 
as he approached, and forced myſelf to 
as much compoſure as poſſible, though 
with inward tremblings which no words 
can make you comprehend ; but reflect, 
madam !” purſued the, reflect in what 
fort of fituation was your own {oft toul, 
when firſt you had the opportunity of 
ſeeing and diſcourſing alone the charming 
baron, and you will then, and only then, 
be capable of judging mine. As he came 
more near, he fixed his eyes intently on 
my face, and I advancing two or three 
ſteps to meet him, as in complaiſance 
to a perſon who was treated with reſpect 
by my aunt, he took one of my hands, 
and, tenderly preſſing it between both his, 
continued in that poſture for ſome mi- 
nutes, without ſpeaking : ſurpriſe, at 
his behaviour, and the confuſion in my 
$1.2 thoughts, 
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| thoughts, kept me alſo filent; but he 
has ſince informed me, I hat my eyes 
« were at that time but too true inter- 

preters of my heart.” Encouraged by 

thoſe tell-tale witneſſes, or, as he ſaid, 

unable any longer to reſtrain a ſecret 
which had long ſtruggled for vent, 
it Charming Iſmenia,“ cried he, bow 
© bleſſed will be the man who thall poſ- 
* ſels your beauties, and how accurſed 
is he deprived of hope, and damned 
to the hell of knowing he muſt ever, 
ever be forbid the joys of Paradiſe in 
e theſe dear arms!“ 


Oh! madam, purſued Iſmenia, now 
I muſt again entreat you to recollect the 
firſt dear moments of diſcovered paſlicn ; 
think what you felt, and, by yourſelf, 
pity me in ſo amazing, and, at the ſame 
time, ſo tranſporting a junQure; for 
words are too poor to repreſent it. I 
had that moment ſomething within me 
too ravithing for deſcription, and all 
overwhelmed in the ſudden hurry of de- 
light, and incapable of diſguiſe, my 
ſoul diſcloſed itſelf naked in my eyes. 


The penetrating Charmer read my whole 
meaning 
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meaning there; my long hid Jangutth- 
ments, my moſt ſecret withes, now 
ſhewed themſelves, and all the lover was 
betrayed to view. I ſpoke not, but re- 
ceived the moſt tender preſſures of his 
paſſion, with an irrefiſtance which I can- 
not confeſs, without being ready to die 
with ſhame; yet ſo it was. He pro- 
ceeded to liberties, encouraged by my 
tilence, and enduring greater than mo- 
deity allows, he kiſſed, embraced my 
unreluctant breaſt; he did I ſcarce know 
what, yet ftill J bore it, till rouzed by 
virgin bathfulneſs, I at laſt gathered 
courage enough to bid him deſiſt, aſked, 
how he durſt preſume ſo far, and ſuch. 
like interrogatories, which it is eaſier 
for you to imagine than for me to repeat ; 
but, alas! how vain had theſe little re- 
pulſes heen, had not my aunt, who had 
juſt then got rid of her troubleſome en- 
gagement, come into the garden in ſearch 
of her charmer. His back being toward 
the path ſhe came down, he ſaw her 
not; but my eyes being directed that 
way, I immediately perceived her, and 
preſently cried out, My aunt!” At 
theſe words he ſtarted, and let go the 

A hold 
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hold he had taken of me. Never ſhal! 
forget the confuſion which at that time 
was vilible in his countenance, though 
I, poor filly innocent, then thought it 
proceeded from no more than being taken 
in a private conference with a perſon 
whom he was not yet authoriſed to ad- 
dreſs : for, from this fatal interview, did 
I ima 1gine, that my father, not quite ap- 
proving, nor abſolutely refuſing the pro- 
poſals he had made on my account : that 
my aunt would neither altogether diſ- 
courage, nor countenance his preten- 
lions. 


Now was I again involved in that la- 
byrinth of love, ſo pleaſing at its en- 
trance, and ſo perplexing when too far 
wandered into. A ſecond time I withed, 
{ languiſhed, with a delightful expecta- 
tation of ſomething for which I yet had 
found no name. Many days paſſed with- 
out any interruption to this pleaſingly 
painful reverie of the mind; but at 
length that one day arrived, which was 
decreed by fate, to put an end at once to 
all my hopes and fears, and render me 


the moſt unhappy, moſt guilty, of _— 
e 
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ed beings. Some affairs of moment ob- 
liging my aunt to take a little journey, 
the would not permit me to accompany 
her, becaule a very great ball being to 
be given by a perſon of diſtinction in 
our neighbourhood, the indulgence the 
had for me, would not ſuffer her to de- 
prive me of the diverſion it might be to 
me, during her abſence: this monſter 
of mankind, for by no other epithet thal! 
I henceforth diſtinguiſh him, came to 
our houſe, and pretending to be ſeize 
with a ſudden indiſpoſition, gave me the 
opportunity of deſiring him to ſtay till 
his return of health thould permit him 
to do it with ſafety. The eſteem my aunt 


profeſt for him, rendered it my duty to 


make this invitation, though my heart 
ſhould have had no ſhare in it; but how 
nearly that was intereſted, end how ready 


I was with an excuſe to detain him, I need 


not repeat, after having made known the 
folly of my paſſion to you. 


The pleaſure which ſparkled in his 
eyes, at my requeſting him to ſtay, and 
the eager preſſures he gave my hand 
whenever he had an opportunity, ſoon 

H 4 con- 
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convinced me his diſtemper was no more 
than a ſeint; and this ſtratagem he had 
:ade uſe of to be near me, gave my va- 
nity the higheſt exaltation : the better to 
carry on his deſign, however, and to 
prevent the ſervants ſuſpic ion, he refuſed 
to ſup, and entreated that, {ince he was 
compelled by his illneſs, to be a trouble- 
{ome gueſt, he might be perniitted to go 
to bed. I granted it, and ordered he 
thould be conducted to an apartment 
which was always kept for ſtrangers. 


Oh! with what a ſweet contentment 
in my mind did I paſs the remainder of 
that evening | It was ſuch a heaven, me- 
thought, to have the charmer of my ſoul 
lodged under the ſame roof with me, and 
to know that he did ſo only for my ſake, 
that I defired to partake no greater bliſs. 
Ah! of how thort duration were my joys, 
and haw dear do I now pay, and muſt 
for ever pay, ſor that deluſive comfort ! 
Lhe time of night being arrived in which 
| I uſed to go to bed, I retired to my 
chamber, and the tranquility of my 
mind ſoon lulled me into a profound 

{leep, 
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ſleep, which I awoke not from, but 
to miſery, diſgrace, and everlaſting in- 
famy. 


The traitor being perfectly acquaiated 
with the houſe, and knowing the room J 
lay in, when he found all the family 
were withdrawn to reſt, every thing 
huſhed, and the eye of heaven only wak- 
ing to obſerve his baſe attempt, ſtole 
ſoftly from his bed and entered mine. 
| heard him not, ſuſpected not his in- 
tent, I call to witneſs all the ſaints, nor - 
dreamed of my undoing, till by his too 
fierce embrace, the bands of ſleep were 
broke, and I found myſelf and him in 
a poſture, ſuch as took from me the pow 
er of reſiſtance. But let me not dwell 
on the ſhameful ſtory. . It is ſhocking 
to remembrance, and drives me almoſt 
to diſtraction, It is enough to ſay I was - 
ruined, for ever loſt to virtue, and to 
peace. The guilty tranſport over, and 
the power of ſpeech, with recollection, 
again returned, 1 upbraided him in terms, 
as ſevere as my fond doating heart would 
give me leave, and conjured him to re- 
pair the .injury he had done me, by a - 

3 ſpeedy 
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ſpeedy marriage: to to the firſt of theſe 
articles, he replied with. all the endear- 
ing infinuations that the artifice of his 
ſex could inſpire; but when I urged the 
laſt, he anſwered but with fighs, which 
ſeemed to cleave his breaſt. Well might 
I imagine there was ſome dreadful impe- 
diment in the way, but what I could not 
gueſs, and was far from imagining the 
truth : after frequent- repetitions of my 
demand, and urging it with greater ear- 


neſtneſs, he at laſt begged I would de- 


fiſt all further diſcourſe of it that night, 
and, to. bribe me to forbearance, gave me 
nis ſolemn oath, that the next morning l 
ſhould be informed at full in every thing 
[ defired to know, Had it not been 
ſomething too ſhocking for relation, it 
was in thoſe ſoft moments he would cer- 
tainly have choſe to have related it, and 
had I not been the moſt blinded and 
eaſily deluded wretch, I might have per- 
ceived it, and flung from his embraces; 
but never ſure was any infatuation equal 
to mine! I contented myſelf with the 
promiſe he had made me, permitted him 
to continue his ruinous endearments, nor 
forced him from my arms, till the gay 

ſun, 
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ſun, riſing on my ſhame, reminded us 
both of the danger to which we were 
expoſed. 


When left alone, indeed, I began more 
to confider on what had happened, than 
the tumultuous pleaſure his preſence af- 
forded, would give me leave to do. I 
thought there was ſomething ſtrangely 
myſterious 1n the affair, and was but too 
well aſſured, that, had his deſigns been 
ſuch as tended to ought elſe than my un- 
doing, it would have been in a quite 
different manner he would have be- 
haved. Hence followed reflections, ſuen 
as were .natural and juſt for a woman 
in my circumſtances, and the ſeverity 
with which I judged myſelf, threw me 

| into ſo great a diſorder, that nothing but 
the impatience I had of being informed 
of the whole fatal truth, would have made 
me quit my bed that day. 


The confuſion which appeared in his 
looks as he entered the room where I 
waited to receive him, more confirmed 1 
me in my belief, that what I had to hear, : 
H 6 would 
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would make me ſtand in need of all my 
courage to ſupport. I immediately aſk- 
ed him, © if he was prepared to ſatisfy 
** me?” To which he anſwered in this 
manner; Yes, madam,” ſaid he, there 
is no longer a poſſibility of concealing 
** the dreadful ſecret; you muſt ſoon 
* know it from other hands than mine, 
and, perhaps, at a time, and in com- 
<* pany, where it would moſt nearly con- 
** Cern you not to appear intereſted in it. 
To prevent, therefore, what might be 
the conſequence of a publick ſurprize, 
as well to perform the promiſe you 
, laſt night exacted, I chuſe to be my- 
* ſelf the unraveller of my own guilt, 
* But think! oh, think!“ continued he, 
preſenting me with a paper, what it 1s 
< Tendure in ſo cruel a conſtraint, and. 


cc 


<6 


* how great muſt be that paſſion which 


* could influence a man trained up in 
© the ſtricteſt rudiments of honour, to 
act as I have done.“ The hurry of 


my ſpirits would not ſuffer me to make 


any reply to theſe words; but beginning 
to unfold the paper, Hold, dear li- 
% menia,” reſumed he, by all that 
* tenderneſs which ſo divinely engaged 

you 
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« you to forgive the preſumption of laſt 


„night; by all the raptures which fol- 


« lowed that dear, that never to be for- 
„ gotten condeſcention, and by that in- 


« exhauſtible ſtore of pity in your breaſt, 
& [ beſeech, I conjure you, to ſpare my 
* foul the horror of behoiding your firſt 
* agonies, And, oh! before you read 
it, reflect on your own charms, weigh 
„ well the unreſtrainable detires that 
« heaven of beauty muſt intpue, and 
learn to pity the effects.“ 


A look and motion in which deſpair 


was vitibly imprinted, accompanied theſe 
laſt expreſſions, which he had no ſooner 
tinithed, than he went out of the room, 


leaving me at liberty to put an end to a. 
ſuſpence, which was little lets terrible. 


than the certainty, which I immediately 
found 1n theſe lines, 


To 
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To the ever dear, but moſt wronged, 
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ISMENIA. 

F to love you with an unceafin 

fondneſs; to have the paſſion I had 
for you heightened by enjoyment; to 
reſolve, in ſpite of fame or fortune, 
to live and die intirely yours, be to 
have undone you, I am the moſt guilty 
wretch that breathes. But if you have 
love enough to enable you to pardon 
my enforced crime, and be mine in 
the only way fate leaves it in my 
power to make you 10, the world 
may, perhaps, blame us, but depend 
on it, that the paſſion which occa- 
ſions it, will not fail to bleſs our con- 


duct, and in each other give us all we 


with. I was, alas! the huſband of 
another before I ſaw your charms, 
and, what I fear moſt will thock your 
entle foul, it is no other than your 
aunt I had the misfortune to make 


choice of. Ignorant of the power of 


love, and, indeed, imagining the ſto- 
ries I heard of it, no more than the 
chimeras of a romantic brain, I placed 

+6 my 
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my ſole felicity in wealth and gran- 


deur. Ah! how dear has my con- 
viction coſt, and how ſeverely cruel 
has the god aſlerted his omnipotence ! 
Divine Iſmenia! from the tirſt mo- 
ment I beheld you, I became your 
{lave, nor can I even with to adore 
you leſs, ſo glorious ſcems my paſ- 
hon, that ruin, for your ſake, is to 
be preferred to greatneſs with any 
other woman. Let us then go hence. 
Let us depart together, My care 
ſhall find a place where we may live 
and love without danger of interrup- 
tion : it 1s the only way, not only to 
be happy, but alſo to thun a thou- 
ſand evils which muſt attend our ſtay- 
ing here, Your aunt deſigns thortly 
to declare her marriage, and can I 
live with you, as her hutband, with- 
out diſcovering a more than uncle's 


« fondneſs? Or can you treat me with 


«rc 
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cc 
44 
«6 


cc 


that indifference, or cold civility, 
which would be expected from you to 
ſuch a relative? No, the ſtruggling 
paſſion of my ſoul would be every 
moment burſting at my eyes, and 
trembling in my voice; and as 

** War 
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what has paſt between us muſt occa- 
ſion in you the extreme either of loye 
or hate, it is not in nature for you to 
conceal thoſe ſtrong emotions which, 
to ſee me in ſo thocking a circum- 
ſtance, muſt perpetually agitate your 
breaſt. All, all would be expoſed to 
the penetrating eyes of your aunt, and, 
by her rage and jealouſy, to. the whole 
world. Oh! conſider if it be poſji- 
ble, calmly on what is, and what may 
be, and duly weigh the arguments 
which my reaſon, as well as my love, 
preſents you with : remember that a 


lafting happinels, or miſery and diſ- 


grace, waits on your reſult, and you 
will then, I am ſure, vanquiſh what- 
ever ſcruples may ariſe to oppoſe what 


I defire for the common felicity of 


us both.“ 


Thus ended the fatal ſcroll, purſued 


Ifmenia, and ſure, if there be a horror 
greater than 1s poſſible to conceive with- 
out feeling it, I then endured it, I would 
have gladly, methought, have exchang- 
ed my preſent ſtate, for any other kind 
of wretchedneſs whatever, I could not 


imagine 
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imagine that there was a circumſtance on 
earth could equal the miſery of mane. 
What curſes did I not, in the firſt mo- 
ments of my indignation, vent on the 
pertidious betrayer of my virtue | How 
did I vow to take the ſevereſt revenge on 
him that woman's malice could invent ! 
| flew to my chamber, there to give a 
looſe to the over- boiling paſſions of m 
tem peſtuous foul; but, as the cruel tri- 
umpher of my honour was but too well 
aſlured the tranſports of my rage abated, 
and the ſeducer, Love, reſumed his em- 
pire, I reflected, that what was done 
was paſt recall, and that, being Joſt to 
all poſfibility of being another's, it was 
not only, according to his argument, the 
moſt prudent, but alſo the moſt conhiſt- 
ent with my inclination, to run all fer- 
tunes with him; and this laft article, 
joined to the apprehenſion, how terrible 
it would be to ſee the man whom I fo 
dearly loved, and to whom I had yield- 
ed the moſt tender condeſcenſions, in 
the embraces of my aunt, at length won 
me to become the partner of his guilt. 
To reflect, however, on the infamy to 
which J was about to reduce myſelf, the 
certainty 
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certainty of being made an alien to my 
father's houſe, depriveil of all the joys of 
kindred, and of friends ; and, above all, 
the ingratitude IT was guilty of to her 
whoſe tender care had cherithed me from 
my infancy, and who had been more 
than a parent to me; theſe conſidera. 
tions, I ſay, overwhelmed my ſoul with 
a ſorrow which no words can repreſent, 
and the relief of tears being at that time 
denied me, the violence of my agonics 
threw me into a ſwoon, in which, heaven 
knows how long I lay, for I recovered 
not, till one of the ſervants happening 
to come into the room, applied proper 
things to bring me to myſelf. Thought 
was too painful to be indulged, and as 
ſoon as J returned to ſenſe, I left my 
chamber, reſolving, that ſince the crime 
I was about to act, was not to be avoid- 
ed, I would reflect no more on it. 


I found the fatal author of my guilt 
and my diſquiets, in the dining room, 
waiting my return. At ſight of him, 
ſcarce could I ſupport myſelf from fall 
ing a ſecond time into that condition 


from which I had ſo lately been * 
ed: 
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ed: © Oh! what have you done!“ cri- 
ed I: © to what an extravagance of 
* wretchedneſs have you reduced a maid 
«* who loved you!” I had not the pow- 
er of ſpeaking more, nor, indeed, did 
he give me the opportunity, at that 
time ; for obſerving by the accent of my 
voice, that he had only grief to combat 
with, he had r to all the ſubtle 
inſinuations of his ſex, to diſſipate that 
paſſion, What ſhall I ſay?—I loved to 
madneſs.— Was young, and altogether 
unexperienced in the deceit of man, and 
dreaded nothing ſo much as the re- 
proaches of my aunt, ſhould what I had 
yielded to be diſcovered. I therefore 
conſented to his propofals of flying with 
him, and, we having conſulted on every 
thing which might contribute to our do- 
ing ſo with ſafety, he took his leave to 
order things accordingly. 


The fame night was agreed on for my 
eſcape, and the buſineſs I had in pack- 
ing up my jewels, and what cloaths I 
could conveniently carry with me, em- 
ployed me till that time, and prevented 
me from thinking too deeply on what 1 

was 
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was about to do. When it grew toward; 
evening, I put on my veil, and, having 
conccaled the things J had with me, 10 
as not to be perceiv ved, I went out, with 
a Pletence of walking 1n a fine field near 
our houſe, out of which opened a gate 
into the road I took only one ſervant 
with me, who I preſently ſent back for 
my handkerchief, which, I told her, I 
had left in my chamber. She was no 
ſooner out of fight, than I made haſte to 
the gate, where my undoer waited to re- 


ceive me. Having mounted me behind 


« Him, heclapped ipurs to his horſe, and, 
in a ſhort time, we arrived at a little vil- 
lage about ſeven leagues diſtant from 
the place I had left, where we lay that 
night, and early the next morning pur- 
ſued our journey to a little houſe, where 
lived a perſon entirely dependant on him. 
It was there we were to ſettle, and, for 
ſome days, the unabated tenderneſs with 


which he treated me, male me not re- 


pent my elopement. But, alas! how 


ſoon was the gay ſcene ſhifted, to one 


all horror and deſolation! Ihe firſt 
change I perceived in him, was a gloomy 


melancholy, which he rouſed not from, 


but 
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but with a reftleſs impatience; by de- 
grees he grew more peevith, took occa- 
tion to contradict every thing I ſaid or 
did, though ever ſo reaſonable, and, at 
laſt, became ſo churlith and moroſe, that 
| found it an impoilibility to pleaſe him. 
When at any time I complained of his 
behaviour, he flung away without giving 
me any reply, leaving me drowned in 
a flood of unpitied tears, and returned 
not, ſometimes, in two or three days to- 
gether; and when he did, was far from 
making the leaſt excuſe for his abſence. 
Mild as I am by nature, I could not 
ſupport ſuch uſage without reproaches, 


which had no other eftect, than my ſoſt-? 


neſs had before, till provoked one day 
to utter ſome words more reſentful than 
ordinary, though not the thouſandth part 
of what his perfidy deſerved, he anſwer- 
ed me in theſe terms: © It is time, li- 
* menia,” ſaid he, © for us to part, 
* fince we grow ſuch ill company to- 
* pether ; and, to ſpeak the truth, I have 
often been about to talk to you on 
that ſcore, but the violence of your 
** paſlion reſtrained me. In fine, what- 
** eyer romantic notions I might have 

in 
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in my head, when firſt we came to- 

ether, I could not, for any long time, 
think of forſaking the woman to 
whom, by my marriage vow, I am 
bound, I was not many days before 
I vitited her, and, having formed a 
plaufible ſtory for my abſence, took 
from her all ſuſpicion that 1 was 


the perſon who induced you to 


quit her houſe. Our marriage is 
this week to be made publick, and 
there is now an abſolute neceility for 
my living entirely with her. She 
gray laments the loſs of you, has 
{pared no expence nor pains in ſearch 
of you, and, I am certain, will re- 
celve you with her former tenderneſs, 
I would not, therefore, have you de- 
lay your return, It is eaſy for you 
to invent ſome little reaſon for your 
having left her houſe. The love the 
has for you, will eaſily prevail on 
her to believe and forgive; and you 
may depend on finding in me all 
that you could expect from an uncle, 
and a friend,” 


As I do not believe that the like cir- 


cumſtance ever happened, ſo I cannot 


think 
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think it poſſible for any one to gueſs the 
wild diſtraction of my mind at hearin 

words like theſe. Vain would it be for 
me to go about to repreſent any part of 
my behaviour a moment after, as I 
know not either what I ſaid or did: 
but this I remember, that for a time I 
was agitated with ten thouſand fiends. 
His dagger happening to lie on a table 
near me, I attempted to plunge it into 
his breaſt, and, being prevented, would 
afterwards have applied it to my own, 
had he not, with a cool calmneſs, which 


encreaſed my rage, deprived me of the 
means, 


But how certain is that maxim, That 
nothing violent is of long continu- 
* ance!” My ſpirits, too weak to en- 
dure thoſe vehement ſallies of paſſion, 
toon flagged, and tears, the latt relief 
of diſappointed woman, flowing in great 
abundance from my eyes, quenched the 
late blazing flames of indignation. At 
light of this, he grew ſomewhat leſs care- 
leſs than he had been, endeavoured to 
conſole me by a feigned compaſſion, and 


told me, That he till could with there 


6 were 


1 
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** were a poſſibility of living always 
* with me; but that if I would confider, 
„that all laws, both human and divine, 
e forbid the breach of matrimonial yours, 
he was certain my conſcience, and 
© my virtue, would not ſuffer me to 
„ perſuade him to it.” Oh! how ftab- 
bing muſt it be to hear a ſermon of re- 
pentance from the man, by whoſe infa- 
tuations we were firſt ſeduced to fin, I 
leave yourſelf to judge; yet had I not 
the power to anſwer him any otherwiſe 
than with fighs, and he ſtill went on in 
the ſame manner, earneſtly recommend- 


cing it to me to think no more of him as 


a lover, and to return with all the haſte 
I could to my aunt. With much ado, 
] at laſt gathered courage enough to al- 
fure him, I would do my bett to per- 
form the firſt part of his injunction, 
* and that I believed I ſhould not find it 
very difficult; for the love I had borne 
him, by the knowledge of his unwor- 
e thinefs, was beginning to convert it- 
& ſelf into an adequate hate; but for the 
latter part, never would I conſent to 
„ ſee a perſon whoſe tenderneſs I had 
been prevailed upon ſo ungratefully to 


& requite, 
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& requite, and that I would rather chuſe 
« to wander round the world in ſearch 
& of bread, than live under the roof with 
% two people, one of which I had to 
greatly injured, the other me.” He 
would then have endeavoured to perſuade 
me to go to my father ; but all he could 
ſay, either on that, or the other head, 
was ineffectual, and I remained fixed in 
my determination, never to appear in 
the world again as myſelf, 


Some little money, which I could not 


avoid being obliged to him for, bore the, 


expences of my journey to Sienna, where, 
madam, I was ſo fortunate to be received 
into your ſervice, a bleſſing which makes 
me hope I am not quite abandoned by 
my good angel, and that the offence [ 
have done to Heaven, in ſo criminal a 
correſpondence with the hutband of my 
aunt, may be, in time, forgiven, and [ 
meet, 1n another world, that repoſe 
which is denied me in this. 


Thus ended Iſmenia her melancholy 
narrative, which had in it, indeed, 0 
great a mixture of guilt and miſery, that 

[ Signiora 
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Signiora Clementina could find very little 
to ſay which might afford her any con- 
{olation : but having aſked her, * If the 
yet entertained any tender ſentiments 
for that inhuman betrayer,” and being 
aſſured by her, That the did not; 
but, on the contrary, never thought 
on him but with the utmoſt deteſtation 
« and abhorrence,” ſhe heartily congra- 
tulated her on the juſtice and ftrength of 
that reſolution, 


They entertained themſelves a long 
time with diſcourſing on the power of 
love, and the various effects that paſſion 
Had produced; and Iſmenia repeating 
ſome of thoſe -ardencies with which the 
had been treated by her uncle, in the 
tezinning of their amour, made Clemen- 
tina reflect how poſſible it was, that her 
now paſſionately tender Glencairn might 
one day alſo decline, and grow indifferent 
and falſe, as well as others. This conti- 
deration made her become extremely 

enſive, which the other perceiving, 
endeavoured, by all the means the was 
capable of, to divert her. Among the 
many agreeable qualifications that young 
beauty 
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| beauty was miſtreſs of, ſhe had a moſt 


excellent voice, which being improved 
by the advantage of having been taught 
by the beſt maſters, rendered her notes 
extremely enchanting to the ear, Her 
ſongs had often aflorded much pleaſure 
to Clementina, and the, therefore, choſe 
that way to alleviate a ſadneſs, which 
the relation of her hiſtory had occaſioned. 
While the was ſinging, the baron entered 
the room; on which the broke off, and 
was about to retire, but- he would nor 
ſuffer her ; and, in obliging her to ſtay 


and finith her ſong, and the pleaſure he, 


expreſſed to take in hearing her, gave 
Clementina ſome diſquiets, to which 
before the had been a ſtranger; ſhe had 
not opportunity, however, to give an 

vent to theſe firſt pangs of jealouſy, the 
perſon at whote houſe they lodged com- 
ing to let them know, there were officers 
of juſtice, who demanded the preſence 
of them both before the judge. The 
ſummons ſeemed ſo ftrange, neither of 
them being conſcious of any action which 
thould draw on them the diſpleaſure of 
the government, that for ſome time the 

could not believe themſelves the perſons 


12 meant. 
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meant; nor had, probably, been at laſt 
convinced, if the officers, impatient at 
their delay, had not come into the room, 
and produced their orders for apprehend- 
iag them, 


There was no remedy, they were 
obliged to obey. Being brought to the 
relence of the judge, he demanded the 
names of both, and in what places born ? 
To which they could not avoid anſwering 
with fincerity, having not concealed 
themſelves in that city, as believing 
themſelves there ſecure from any ſearch 


"which ſhould be made after them. But 


Glencairn, naturally impatient, could 
not endure theſe interrogatories without 
defiring to be told the reaſon of them, 
and on what account he had been ſum- 
moned : on which appeared an old gen- 
tleman, whom Clementina immediately 
knew to be her father, the marquis of 
Morella, and, after having given a great 
ſhriek, fell fainting in the baron's arms; 
who, ſurpriſed as he was beyond mea- 
ſure, ſpread them open to receive her, 


and made uſe of his utmoſt efforts to 


recoyer 
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recover her, though, for a long time, 
all he could do was fruitlets. 


But, becauſe my readers will, doubtleſs, 
be ſurprized by what means the marquis 
came there, I muſt inform them of tome 
tranſactions which paſſed in Rome ſince 
the departure of Clementina. 


C 


The grief which ſeized the ſoul of 
the marquis, at finding ſo ill an effect of 
his care, in the behaviour of a darling 
and only child, rendered him 19 neg- 


ligent in his affairs, that, for want of . 
his uſual and due inſpection, he was 


cheated by his ſteward of a great quan- 


tity of money, who, fearing to be de- 


tected, fled from Rome}; but ſome per- 
ſon, whom he had entrufted with the ſe- 
cret, for a reward betrayed it to his 
maſter, and that, alſo, he was gone to 
Sienna, So great an infidelity in a man 
whom he had depended on, a little rouzed 
the marquis from that lethargy of thought 
he had been in, and, reſolving on re- 
venge, came in perſon to Sienna, and 
cauſed him to be apprehended. He had 
all imaginable juſtice done him, and the 

I 3 unfaith- 
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unfaithful ſervant was made a publick 
example. But while this affair was pro- 
ſecuting, one of the retinue of the mar- 
quis happened to ſee Clementina at a 
window, and immediately informed his 
maſter. Enquiry being made, and all 
imaginable confirmations aſſuring him 
of the truth, he obtained an order againſt 
that diſobedient daughter and her ſe- 
ducer. 


The firſt uſe ſhe made of her return of 
ſenſe and ſpeech, was to throw herſelf 
at the feet of her offended father, and 
Entreat his mercy on herſelf and huſband ; 
for ſo ſhe proteſted to him the baron 
was. Which words informing him who 
it was that had cauſed this diſturbance 
in her, he alſo fell on his knees, en- 
treating the marquis to forgive, what 
only the moſt violent and tender paſſion 
could have made either of them guilty 
of. Put that juſtly incenſed nobleman, 
who had ſuffered ſo much through the 
ſtubborneſs of a daughter, in whom he 
had once placed his only comfort, and 
very well knew, that this return to duty 


was no more than enforced, was not to 
bs 
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be ſo eafily prevailed on to reſume his 
ternal tenderneſs, as Clementina flat- 
tered herſelf he would: all the ſubmiſſive 
endeavours which the made, backed by 
the wit and rhetorick of her pretended 
hutband, were of no effect. He vowel 
to proſecute them both with an unfor- 
giving vengeance: as for her, he pro- 
teſted the ſhould expiate her crime by 
an eternal celibacy, in that order of de- 
votees which is the moſt ſtrict and diffi- 
cult to go through of any, that of the 
Poor-Clares; and as for the baron, to 
whom he gave no other name than that , 
of raviſher, he would fain have prov- 
ed him guilty of ſacrilege, in robbing the 
convent of a maid deſigned to be dedicated 
to the altar; but this being impracticable, 
becauſe ſhe had not yet taken the veil, 
he was obliged to content himiſelf with on- 
ly bringing a charge againſt him for pro- 
phaning, and cauſing his ſervants to pro- 
phane, the ſacred veſtments of the prieſt- 
hood, and impoſing on the abbeſs and 
holy fifters, with a pretended miracle, 
The judge, who happened to be a man 
of fingular good nature, truly pitied the 


diſtreſs of theſe young lovers, as having 
I 4 himſelf 
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himſelf experienced to what degrees that 
paſſion will influence the mind, made 
ule of all the tender arguments reaſon or 
remembrance could furnith him with, to 
diſſuade the marquis from ſo' rigorous a 
reſolution ; but that inexorable father, 
from whom Clementina had drawn that 
obſtinacy and ſelf-will, which was the 
occaſion of her preſent misfortunes, was 
not to be moved by any conſiderations, 
and the judge, after a long debate, was 
obliged to give up the determination of 
this affair to the ſecular power. 


CT Clementina was ſent to the monaſtery 
of St. Clare, and the baron to the con- 
vent of St, Francis, there to wait their 
ſentence, which the marquis vowed to 
urge with the utmoſt ſeverity. 


The lovers, thus ſeparated, had no con- 
ſolation but in writing to each other, 
which they did daily, by the means of 
limenia, who never miſſed vititing both 
at the grates of their priſons every morn- 
ing. But now came on that fatal ſtroke, 
to which all Clementina had yet found, 


was but a gentle ſoothing. 


It 
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It may eaſily be ſuppoſed, by any 
who have heard that the baron quittec 
Signiora Jacinta for Miramene, and aft- 
terwards that lady, even when unenjoy- 
ed, for Clementina, that he was not 
free from the natural inconſtancy of his 
ſex: by the reſt of his character, it 15 
rather to be wondered at, that he had 
not changed, before now, a fourth time, 
than that he did ſo now, when not only 
a long and uninterrupted poſſeſſion might 
be reaſonably imagined to have dulled 
his ardors, but alſo the perplexities which 
he was involved in, on the account of 
his laſt amour, gave him a tolerable x- 
cuſe for becoming weary of it. The 
only motive one could think would have 


kept him true to her, was, that in the 


pretent exigence and danger of his af- 
fairs, he ſhould have no leiſure to en- 
tertain any new defires; yet ſo it was, 
his heart, ever amorous, admitted no 
pauſe in the tender paſſion, and that fur 
Clementina being greatly abated, by the 
reaſons already mentioned, he had now 
room for ne deſires. 


15 The 
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The little jealouſies which inflamed 
the mind of Clementina, when he ſo 
warmly praiſed Iſmenia's fine voice, 
were not groundleſs ; he had then a ſort 
of an inclination rifing for that young 
beauty, and the vifits the now made him, 
very much increaſed his deſires. He 
began heartily to wiſh that he were rid 
of Clementina, and at liberty to purſue 
his amour with the other. Being na- 
turally bold, and encouraged by his 
former ſucceſſes, he made no difficulty, 
one day, of letting her know how much 
_ the triumphed over the perſon the ſerved, 
and. ſcrupled not to give her the moſt 
ſolemn aſſurances, that he would marry 
her, if once releaſed from his confine- 
ment. He had too many charms to 
plead any long time in vain, with a wo- 
man of Iſmenia's conſtitution ; and whe- 
ther ſhe gave credit or not to the pro- 
miſe he made her of becoming her huſ- 
band, yet, looking on herſelf as already 
loſt to reputation, and the favour of 
ber friends, ſhe was willing once more 
to experience the fidelity of mankind, 


and run a ſecond riſque for the — 
Y 5 
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ſhe expected in a near converſation with 
a perſon ſo amiable. 


Decorum, however, for ſome time, 
made her repulſe his addreſſes, but it 
was ſo faintly, that the enamoured baron 
eaſily perceived he wanted but an op- 
portunity to bring her to an entire com- 
pliance; and this conſideration, more 
than any other, made him impatient that 
there was no way to be found for him to 
eſcape, He was complaining of it one 
day to Iſmenia, in terms the moſt moy- 
ing and paſſionate that could be, and 
his diſquiets, joined with her own, 
prompted her invention to contrive a 
* — which one would not imagine 
one ſo young, and, ſeemingly, artleſs, 
ſhould ever have thought on. 


She went to the houſe where the mar- 
quis was lodged, and being brought to 
his preſence, accoſted him in this man- 
ner: * As my buſineſs with you, Sig- 
* nor, is all. that can excuſe this liberty, 
ſo I doubt not, but when you have 
heard it, you will rather think I de- 
«© ſerve your thanks than blame.” So 

I. 6 odd 
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odd a ſalutation from a ſtranger; and a 
perſon of her ſex, gave the marquis 
ſome ſurprize; but having deſired her to 
explain herſelf, the went on in this man- 
ner: Permit me, Signor,“ ſaid the, 
* to inform you, that I am perfectly 
** acquainted with the grief which you 
labour under on the account of Signio- 
«© ra Clementina; and as I believe no- 
thing could more ſeverely touch you, 
« than her being married to a perſon of 
* the baron's country and religion, I 
* come to let you know, he is not her 
* huſband; they are united by no other 
, bonds than thoſe of youthful paſſion, 
* which, if once ſeparated, I queſtion 
* not but would eaſily break off, and 
* ſhe be brought to follow the diQates I 
of her duty and her intereſt, in diſ- | 
« poling of herſelf to whom you ſhall g 
« direct. How much better were it, . 
* therefore, in my opinion, to make 
& no farther noiſe of this affair, which, 
* however determined, can redound only 


to the diſhonour of your family? v 
« Whereas, if you privately give the { 
baron his liberty, on condition he [ 
* quits Italy for ever, you may take c 


8 Cle- 
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Clementina home, under pretence, 
that you have fince found the ft ry of 
** her eicaping from the monaſtery was 
& no more than an aſperiion Lnat ihe 
* has been ever fince with a relation; 
+ in fine, it is eaſy to ſolve up the mat- 
* ter ſo as to preſerve her re puration,” 
* But how are you certain,” haſti! y in- 
terrupted the marquis, that the is not 
* married ?” „Being intimately known 
* to them, and an eye-wimels of their 
« behaviour ,” replied the, ““ J had many 
& reaſons to believe it, but have been 
fince confirmed, by the confeilion * 
& both.” 


The marquis ſtood a conſiderable time 
muſing before he anſwered, and when 
he did, it was only to tell her, © That 
** he thought himſelf obliged for the 
information ſhe had given him, 
% and that he would conſider farther. 
* before he reſolved on what he would 
* do.” On which ſhe took her leave, 
very well ſatisfied in her mind with what 
ſhe had done, which could be no way of 
prejudice to her, if the failed in the ex- 
ecution of what the attempted ; but if 

crowned 
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crowned with ſucceſs, gave her no leſs 


than the ultimate of her defires in the 
baron's liberty, and the happineſs ſhe 


propoſed in. being the partner of his 


flight, 


She went immediately to the con- 


vent, and, having acquainted the baron 


with her proceedings, put that gentle- 
man into the utmoſt conſternation at 
the violence of womens paſſions, and 
how little they regarded any thing in 
competition with the- gratification of 
their deſires, He alſo reflected how 


Juſtly fate had decreed to punith Cle- 


mentina with a crime af the ſame kind 


ſhe had herſelf been guilty of. The in- 


fidelity which ſhe had practiſed on Mi- 


ramene, was now retorted by a perſon 
in whom ſhe had confided, as that un- 
happy lady had done in her: and it is 
certain that theſe conſiderations inſpired 
him with notions no way to the advan- 
tage of the ſex in general. 


It is not to be ſuppoſed, however, that 
he teſtified to Iſmenia any part of what his 


fntiments were on this head. On the 
contrary, 
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contrary, he extolled her wit and in- 
genuity, and made a thouſand fine en- 
comiums on the paſſion which had in- 
ſpired her with ſo excellent a contri- 
vance ; and as he was at all times the 
moſt complaiſant man on earth, and had 
2a ſoſineſs in his manner of addreſſes, as 
inchanting as it was peculiar, ſo now, 
being, in reality, highly charmed with 
a ſcheme which gave him a great proſ- 
pect of regaining his liberty, and, at 
the fame time, the enjoyment of the wo- 
man he at preſent languiſhed for, he ap- 
peared everr to excel himſelf, and be- 
haved in ſo raviſhingly tender a manner, 
that if before Iſmenia loved, the now 
adored ; and with the moſt ſatisfied af- 
fection, becauſe her own vanity, flatter- 
ed by his aflurances, entirely poſſeſſed 
her with the belicf, that the had gained, 
at leaſt, an equal influence over him, 
In this poſition of mind let us leave her, 
and return to the marquis. 


That anxious father, having deliber- 
ately weighed the information which had 
been given him by Iſmenia, found her 
advice ſo much to the advantage of his 


peace, 
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peace, that he reſolved to proſecute it, 
though, by ſo doing, he was entirely frut- 
trated of taking his vowed revenge on 
Glencairn. The more he reflected, that 
there was a poſſibility of regaining his 
daughter's reputation, and the hope of 


matching her according to her birth and 


fortune, the more his former tenderneſs 
returned, and he was convinced, that 
he hated. not her undoer ſo much as he 
ſtill loved her. 


But not being certain how far he might 
depend on the truth of what had been 


told him, he thought it expedient he 


ſhould aflure himſelf before he gave the 
baron his liberty; it ſometimes entering 
his head, that Iſmenia had been ſent by him 
with that ſtory, as a feint to procure his 
freedom, to the end he might be the bet- 


ter able to contrive that of Clementina ; 


and that, that diſobedient daughter had 
alſo aſſiſted in this attempt to impoſe 
on him, which, if anſwered with ſuc- 
ceſs, would give them leave to laugh, 
hereafter, at his credulity and difap- 
pointment. He went, therefore, to the 


convent: where Glencairn was wo 
and, 
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and, after ſome previous diſcourſe, be- 


fitting the hate and indignation which 


the tight of him infpired, demanded of 
him, If he were really the hutband of 


Clementina, or not?” To which he 


an{wered, ©* That if he were not, it 


6c 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
65 
cc 
cc 
6c 
66 
6c 


cc 


6c. 


6c 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


[4 


would ill become him to diſown a 
lady who had paſſed in the eyes of 
every body for his wife.” © 'I his is an 
evaſion,” replied the ma rquis, **becom- 
ing the undoer of a virgin's honour ; 
but as I am her father, and have it in 
my power, either to ſacrifice you to 


my juſt reſentment, or to pardon, 


what 1s paſt, in caſe you deal with 
me with fincerity; methinks your 
own welfare ſhould oblige you to 
ſpeak truth. Anfwer me then, 
without reſerve or equivocation, has 
ever the ſacred ceremony paſt be- 
tween you ? To prevail on you to do 
ſo, I here ſwear by every thing we 

adore above, or fear below, to ſet 
you free from this confinement, and 
to ſeek no revenge for what you have 
done, unleſs you urge my rage a ſe- 
cond time, by ſeducing or encourage- 


ing the diſobedience of my child.” 
Think 
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* Think not, Signor,“ ſaid the baron, 
after a thort pauſe, that it is through 
any fears of what may arrive to my- 
5e ſelf, but the hope, that by knowing 
* your daughter has not bound herſelf 
* 12 an indiſſoluble bond to a man you 
* diſapprove, that I confeſs to you, I 
* am not married, nor have any power 
* over that lady, but what her love 
& has given me.“ If this be true,” 
reſumed the marquis, depend on li- 
„ berty; but if falte, a heavy aug- 
* mentation of puniſhment.” He 
ſpoke: no more, nor, indeed, was he ca- 


able of it, 10 ttrongly did the ſtrug- 


gling paſſions combat in him. 


From the baron he went directly to 
Clementiua, with whom he acted in a 
quite d1:i-rent. manner to what he had 
done with her lover. He accofted her 
with the utmaſt tenderneſs, and by all bis 
looks as well as words, the had not the 
leaſt reaſon to imagine ſhe-was not fully 
reſtored to all that affection her late con- 
duct had made her loſe. You though 
« it,“ ſaid he, the greateſt of your 
« misfortunes to meet a father here, and 

& ſo, 
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« ſo, indeed, it would have proved, 
% had I retained any part of that indig- 

nation with which I firſt beheld you: 
« but ſoon that paſſion fled, and all the 
« father pleaded in my foul, and got 
« the better of my reaſon. I would 
% have matched you, Clementina, ac- 
« cording to your birth; but fince you 
0 22 love to grandeur, be happy in 
our withes : I can no longer oppoſe 
6 Ro Here he ceaſed, expecting 
her reply; but joy had ſo far tran] ported 
her at this unhoped condeſcenſion, that, 
for a time, it rendered her incapable of 
ſpeech, . though, what was wanting in? 
words, actions abundantly made up. 
She caſt herſelf at his feet, embraced 
his knees with extafies which are 
not to be repreſented; and, when ſhe 
could, bleſſed his forgiving goodneſs, in 
terms which would have made any heart, 
but his, in reality, relent, and conſent 
to have given her that happineſs, which 
he did but in imagination. But he re- 
mained fixed in his reſolution, and hav- 
ing allowed ſome time to the tranſ ſports 
of her joy, © But are you certain,” ſaid 
he, that Glencairn, by his truth and 
conſtant 
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conſtant perſevering in his affection 
to you, deterves this profuſion of 
love?“ To which the replied, That 
the baron merited more love than ſhe 
could pay. I hat he was all fincerity, 
all tenderneſs, and inimitable con- 
flancy.” © You are yet,” reſumed 


the artful father, but in the early days 


of paſſion; men are fickle, it is in 
our natures, and if the ceremony of 
the church did not bind us to be juſt, 
iew are there of us that would content 
ourtelves always with one woman. 
len me, therefore, I command thee, 
the whole truth of what has paſſed 
between you, that if you are not yet 
married, I may be a witneſs of the 
reparation of your honour, by ſeeing 


it done with all thote formalities 


which the law ordains.” The conſci- 


ous fair could not reſtrain her bluſhes at 
this demand, yet, far from imagining the 
drift of. his intention, durſt not anſwer 
with a falſity, nor would modeſty per- 
mit her preſently to acknowledge, before 
a parent, that the had yielded the rites 
of marriage without the ceremony. Her 
- downcait looks, however, contirming 


him. 
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him that it was as he could wiſh, he 
could the better perſiſt in his diſſembled 
tenderneſs, which, at laft, brought her 
to confeſs all he defired to know. 
Having obtained this knowledge, he 
choſe not to undeceive her opinion of his 
deſigns, partly becauſe he thought it a 
little too cruel to plunge her at once 
from that extremity of joy he had raiſed 
her to, into an adequate depth of ſorrow, 
and partly becauſe he confidered, that 
if the ſhould know ſhe had, by this con- 
feſſion, loſt all hope of living with Glen- 
cairn, it might put her on ſome deſpa- 
rate attempt to make a ſecond eſcape,» 
where, by ſuffering her to continue in 
this deception, ſhe would remain eaſy 
and quiet, expecting every hour when 
the ſhould be called forth, in order to be 
for ever united to that dear man. He 
laid little to her, after having given his 
promiſe, ©* That in a very thort time 
* the ſhould be releaſed from her con- 
* finement,” but went back to the con- 
vent, where, having aſſured the fathers 
that they ſhould gain no diſpleaſure by 
releaſing the baron, he took him with 
him to the judge advocate, of whom 

he 
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he got his diſcharge, as alſo a paſſport 
for leave to retire from Italy, When this 
was done, to rid himſelf of all fears of 
ever hearing more of him, he not only 
exacted from him an oath, never to re- 
turn to thoſe dominions, but alſo com- 
pelled him to let a ſervant of his own 
attend him to the contines. But this 
careful father was pretty well eaſed of 
his apprehenſions, when, not leaving him 
till he ſaw him take horſe, he obſerved 
he was accompanied by Iſmenia, whoſe 
beauty he perceived would make him 
loſe all memory of Clementina. This 
teſtimony of his falſhood, gave him no 
{mall ſatisfaction, becauſe he imagined, 
when reperted to Clementina, it would 
greatly alleviate her grief for being de- 
rived of the ſociety of a lover ſo un- 
grateful, and unworthy of her regard. 


It is poſſible that the baron, when 
departing 1n this manner from a lady 
who had loved him with that height of 
paſſion, could not avoid feeling ſome 
commiſerating pangs ; but they were 
eatily overwhelmed in the enjoyment of 


the preſent object of his deſires. When 
an 
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an entire yielding had created all imagi- 


nable intimacies between them, curiotity 
made him aſk, ** To whom he was in- 
« debted for the raptures he had receiv- 
«ed? As yet,” ſaid he, I know no- 
« thing of Iſmenia, but that ſhe is a 
& woman, and the lovelieſt of her ſex ; 
« permit me, therefore, to partake the 
« ſecret of your birth, and by what 
means fate put me in poſſeſſion of 
« your charms ?” 


To which demand ſhe readily com- 
plying, related her whole hiſtory to him 
in the ſame manner ſhe had done to Cle- y 
mentina, concealing her name till ſhe 
came to the concluſion ; *©* And then,” 
added ſhe, to let you ſee that it was 
* not altogether the inftigations of my 
e paſſion for you, violent as it is, but 
* that juſtice had alſo ſome ſhare in the 
* ſeeming infidelity with which I treated 
“ Clementina; know, I have but re- 
& venged a wrong of the ſame kind the 
did my fifter, and that I am of the 
“ ſame blood with Miramene, and the 
* youngeſt daughter of the count de los 
* Veronvile, It is given to you,” pur- 

ſued 
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ſued ſhe, to triumph over more than 
One of that illuſtrious family; but re- 
* member you owe a double ſhare of 
ce affection to Iſmenia, to repair the in- 
jury your inconſtancy has done Mira- 
„ mene.“ 


Never was aſtoniſhment ſuperior to 
that the baron felt at this diſcovery. He 
began now to be aſſured, that lovers 
vows were ſomething more than words 
of courſe, and ought to bind; and re- 
ſolved within himſelf to make no more, 


unleſs there appeared a poſſibility of 


« keeping them. He liked Iſmenia, it is 


true, but, as he intended not to paſs his 
whole life with her, was not ſo laviſh of 
his proteſtations that he would do ſo, as 
formerly he had been. He found the 
means, however, of ſatisfying her, with- 
out ſaying any thing which ſhould here- 
after give her a pretence to call him 
falſe and perjured : and, indeed, if wo- 
men would confider of how little conſe- 
quence, to bind a roving heart, thoſe 
aſſeverations and 1mprecations, ſo fre- 
quently made uſe of, are, they would 
not oblige their lovers to the practice of 
them, 
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them, becauſe it only compels the man, 
when he has a mind to break off, to ex- 

le either the real or unaginary faults 
of his miſtreſs, that he may clear himſelf 
from thoſe obli gations his oaths would 
elle lay him under. 


Nothing happening of moment, as 
vet, to either the baron, or Itmenia, we 
will leave them, for a while, to proſe- 
cute their journey ; the deſpair of the 
unfortunate Clementina calling on us to 
conſider and commiſerate her caſe. 

9 

That deceived lady waited with the 
utmoſt impatience, though with an at- 
tured expectation, the hour of her being 
ſummoned by her father from that retirc- 
ment; but ſeveral days paſſed over with- 
but hearing any thing from him, His 
fears, leſt he a ſecond time thould loſe 
her, not permitting him to let her rc- 
move, till he was certain the baron was 
at a confiderable diſtance; but, as foon 
as he thought it time, he came to the 
monaſtery himſelf, and conducted her 
thence into his coach: amazed as the 
was, that ſhe did not ſee her dear Glen- 
cairn with him, the preſumed not to 

men- 


194 CLEMENTINA:' or, the + 


mention him, not doubting but that they 
were ſoon to meet him, and fearing to 
loſe the favour ſhe had ſo lately regained, 
But when paſled the gates of Sienna, and 
the perceived herfelf in the great road 
which led towards Aquapendente, in the 
way to Rome, what terrible imagina- 
tions took poſſeſſion of her brain! how 
did ſhe tremble with apprehenſions! but 
as yet the could form no diſtinct idea of 
what, Unable to contain herſelf any 
longer, Oh! whither do we go, my 
Lord?“ ſaid ſhe; Is Glencairn gone 
before us to Rome? Where are we to 
E ſeek, where find him ?” © Trouble 
* not yourſelf about him,” anſwered the 
marquis, you will ſoon be with peo- 
* ple, and in a place, which ought 0 
be more dear to you than him, or any 
part that has been the ſcene of guilt 
* or ſhame : but, as I have promiſed to 
forgive what is paſt, I will no more 
„ upbraid you; only remember, that on 
your future behaviour depends the re- 
« turn of my affection, and that, to be 
e my daughter, you muſt, as much as 
« is in your power to do, retrieve yy—_ 
reputation, by an entire forgetfulneſs 
« of your ſeducer, and learn to know 

| *© FYOUr- 
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« yourſelf,” * I know myſelf already, 
for a wretch ſo curſed, that Heaven 
„ cannot make me more,” cried the 
diſtracted Clementina: But oh! in the 
« midſt of cruelty, be yet kind enough 
* to inform me of the depth of my miſ- 
“ fortunes Tell me, Sir, I conjure 
* you, what you have done with Glen-- 
* cairn? Is he alive? or, has your in- 
* exorable revenge made a ſacrifice of 
* his precious life ?—Yes, I am certain 
it is ſo—The horrors that invade me 
at that apprehenſion, are but too true 
© intelligencers— But think not I will 
« ſtay behind him; no, we will be united 
* in the grave— there, there no cruel 
father will have the power to part us.“ 
The marquis then proceeded to relate to 
her, as much as he knew of the baron's 
mind, He told her, That the firſt 
* news he. heard that ſhe was not mar- 
** ried, was from a young woman called 
+ Tfmenia ; that the was the partner of 
his journey, and that he had ſworn 
never more to return to Italy, or by 
any means attempt renewing his con- 
verſation with her.“ It could not pre- 
ſently enter the belief of Clementina, 
chat this was true, though told by her 

1 : 
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father: but, when it did, it is difficult 
to ſay, whether rage or grief was moſt 
predominant over her foul. She wept 
and railed by turns, as the different paſ- 
1100s agitated her : and this vicuitude of 
anguith threw her, at length, into ſuch 
taintings, that the marquis was oblige 
to ſtop thort of the place he intended to 
lie at, and put up, for that night, at a 
little houſe in the road. 


The diſorders of this unhappy lady 
were ſuch, that the marquis ordered ſhe 
thould be put to bed immediately, hop- 
ing that, as the hurry. of ſpirits the had 
been in muſt have extremely weakened 
her, ſhe would ſoon fall aſleep, and by 
that means grow more compoled, eſpe- 
cially after the had leiſure to reflect, that 
her misfortune was unavoidable and ir- 
remediable, and therefore could but be 
made more heavy by retaining the re- 
membrance of. 


But in this, his penetration deceived 
him: Clementina was not fo eafily 


brought to defiſt from any thing the had 


once taken into her head; and though 


it is to be queſtioned, if all the love 
the 


* 
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ſhe had ever borne to the baron, exceed- 
ed that hatred the news of his infidelity 
had inſpired her with, yet did ſhe find 
this paſſion as little to be reftrained as 
the other: as to have believed him true, 
would have fired her with the moſt amor- 
ous impatience to have own into his 
arms; ſo did the knowledge of his fali- 
hood, render her incapacity of revenge 
inſupportable. —Gladly would ſhe have 
loſt her own life, to have taken that of 
her rival ; nor could the think on the 
happineſs that woman was 1n poſſeſſion 
of, to her prejudice, without withigg 
herſelf more than mortal, though it were 
of the infernal kind, that the might have 
the power of difturbing the tranquility 
of this deceitful pair. Her deſpair trant- 
ported her ſo far, that, in ſome mo- 
ments, ſhe was about, by violent means, 
to ſet free her ſoul, in hopes, after death, 
her ghoſt might haunt the dreams of 
thoſe the ſo much hated ; but the conſi- 
deration that thoſe beings act but by per- 
miſſion of that ſuperior power by 
which they were created, checked her 
impious hands. As the was in theſe per- 
turbed and confuſed meditations, ſhe ſpi- 


ed a ſuit of man's cloaths hanging up in 
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the room; ſhe preſently began to caſt 
her eyes about, to ſee if there was not 
a poſſibility of eſcaping in them; and 
it ſceming plauſible to her that ſhe might, 
ſhe tried them on, and, finding they fit- 


ted her exactly, ſhe being ſomewhat 


above the ordinary ſtature of her ſex, 


cried out, in a kind of extacy, Heaven 


« thou art merciful! This habit was left 
© here by the decrees of fate, to point 
* the way which I may attain the ac- 


_« complithment of my juſt revenge.— 


« Yes, the villain Glencairn, and the 


«+ perfidious partner of his flight, ſhall 


TL. find Clementina has a ſoul not formed 


* of dull enduring ſtuff: though loſt to 


love, I yet will triumph in the joys of 
. b* vengeance, I will not content my- 
„ felf with fruitleſs curſes, Words would 


« but wrong my rage! lt is deeds ſhall 


„ ſpeak. Then, if I die, I die con- 
' «« tented, to leave behind me a monu— 
ment of juſtice, and teach my feeble 


ſex, what woman, when provoked as 


I am, dare do to aſſert her right.“ 
Theſe kind of raging meditations, gave 
ſome ſmall eaſe to the tortures of de- 


ſpairing love. In the reſolves of ven- 


geance, the pangs of grief were diſſi- 


pated; 
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pated ; and, fully bent to proſecute what 
ſhe had taken in her head, the impati- 
ently waited the approach of morn, not 
ſuffering the leaſt ſlumber to take pot- 
ſeſſion of her ſenſes. 


As ſoon as ſhe ſaw the reddening eaſt 
gleam with Aurora's beams, the equipped. 
herſelf in the habilimentsalready mention- 
ed; they became her ſo well, that, looking 
in the glaſs, the idea of Glencairn had lot 
half its charms, andſhe was in ſome danger 
of (Narciſſus like) falling in love with her 
own reſemblance. She was not, however, 
ſo much taken up with it, that ſhe forget 
her project; the firſt noiſe ſhe heard in the 
houſe, that diſcovered any of the family 
were ſtirring, the went down ſtairs, and, 
paſting eaſily on thoſe who knew her not, 
for one of the retinue of the marquis, 
called immediately for one of his horſes, 
laying, „That nobleman had com- 
* manded him back to Sienna, to bring 
** ſomething, which through careleſ- 
'« neſs had been left behind.” Nobody 
in the leaſt ſuſpecting the counterfeit ſer- 
vant for any other than he appeared, 
every thing was done according to his 
will, and long before the marquis had 
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any thought of leaving his bed, his un- 
happy daughter was many mules from 
the inn. 


I will not detain my readers attention 
with a long detail of the exclamations 
that . perplexed father made, when he 
found all the precaution he had taken 
was una vailing; nor the ſurprize the peo- 
ple of the houſe were 1n at her ſtrange 
eicape: it ſhall ſuffice to ſay, There 
+ were all poſlible meaſures taken for 
** the recovering her; meſſengers were 
*«« diſpatched to all parts of the coun- 
etry round about; an exact deſcription 
* given of her perſon and ſhape, and 
great rewards offered to any one who 
% thould bring news of her;“ but fo 
induftrious and ingenious was this fair 
wanderer, in contriving and bringing 
about her own misfortunes, that every 


means made ule of for finding her, proy- 
ed ine ſſectual. | 


Having ſome jewels. about her of a 
conſiderable value, the firſt ſtep ſhe 
made, was to diſpoſe of ſome of them, 
the next, to change her habit, by the 
deſcription of which, the imagined the 

25 might 
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might be eafily known : but, becaule 
of the danger to which thoſe of her ſex 
are expoſed when they travel alone, the 
thought 1t beſt ſtil] to appear as a man; 
ſhe therefore bought a ſuit of cloaths 
much richer, and vaſtly diflerent in their 
colour, from thoſe in which the left the 
inn; and for fear alſo, that the horſe 
might happen to be known, ſhe fold 
him, and purchaſed another; and croſſ- 
ing the country by roads which ſhe her- 
ſelf knew not which way they tended, 
and avoiding all great towns, cities, or 
inns of any note, and paſling, at the 
places ſhe baited at, ſometimes for G 
perſon, and ſometimes for another, dodg- 
ed her purſuers ſo as not to be tracksd 
by any mark or deſcription whatever. 


She made not the leaft enquiry after 
her perfidious fugitive, till the was out 
of the pope's dominions, but was then in- 
formed, that ſuch perſons as ſhe deſcrib- 
ed, had paſſed that way, and went thence 
towards Florence, with a deſign, as the 
faid, to go to Leghorn; being allo told, 
that they were not many days journey 
before her, and that they travelled at N 
eaſy rate, ſhe deſpaired not of overtaking 

"206-8 them; 
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them; and her rage gathering more force, 
as the perceived that what her father had 
ſaid to her concerning the falſhood of 
Glencairn, was undoubted verity, ſhe 
reſolved the firſt view ſhe got of this un- 
grateful pair, ſhould be fatal to one or 
both of them; and to that end, provided 
herſelf with a caſe of piſtols, which ſhe 
ſoon learned how to make uſe of, by 
practiſing every day, taking aim ata 
bird, a tree, a ſtone, or any thing that 
preſented itſelf to her, when the road 
being free from paſſengers, the had an 
opportunity of trying her ſkill without 
Eeing obſerved. | 


Inexpreſſible were the fatigues and 
dangers to which this unhappy lady ſuf- 
* fered herſelf to be expoſed in the pro- 
ſecution of her ungovernable paſſions ; 
yet did the hope of gratifying them, 
render her capable of enduring, what one 
would not imagine 1t was 1n the power 
of a perſon ſo delicate and tender to do. 
The horror ſhe was in ſometimes of 
meeting with robbers, which very much 
infeſt thoſe roads, made her frequently 
glad to aſſociate herſelf with company 
uttle befitting her ſex and quality, and, 


rather 
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rather than part with them, content her- 
ſelf with food and lodging, ſuch as at 
another time would have made her fick 
even to have thought on, Nothing hap- 
pening to her, however, in particular, 
which may be any way diverting to my 
readers, I ſhall paſs over the firſt weeks 
of her progreſs in filence, and leave it 
to imagination to conceive what it was 
the ſuſtained, till the arrived at a ſmall 
village in her journey, where the met 
with an adventure, which convinced her 
ſhe was not the only unhappy of her ſex, 
and that it was no new thing for a,man 
to be pertidious and ungrateful. 8 

As ſhe was in bed, her perplexed co- 
gitations not ſuffering her to fleep, in 
{pite of the fatigues of the day, ſhe heard 
the murmurings of a voice, which ſeem- 
ed in deep complaining, and frequently 
interrupted with ſighs; it ſeemed. one of 
her own ſex, which exciting her curi- 
ofity, ſhe raiſed herſelf on her pillow in 
order to obſerve more eaſily, and pre- 
ſently heard diſtinctly theſe words! In- 
* human villain! Canſt thou pretend to 
-++ honour, yet be guilty of an act on 
the meaneſt born would bluſh at? 

ww © * No, 
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No, no, renounce thy name and fa- 


“ mily: hadſt thou one drop of noble 
blood, it would be impoflible for thee 
< 1o far to degenerate. Thou couldſt 
not uſe me thus,” Here overflowing 
grief forced an interval of filence ; but 
our impatient liſtner, believing it would 
not be of long cuntinuance, ftill kept in 
the ſame poſition, and heard her renew 
her reproaches in this manner. Did 
vou not hate me,” reſumed the voice, 


even more than ever you ſeemed to 


love, you would not with me to pro- 
*<* yoke the rage of an offended hutband, 
« by bringing to his fight a wretch 


** who ſo greatly injured him. His 


« wounded fame ; his abuſed tenderneſs 
demand my death; nor will a leis 
« atonement expiate my fault, or re- 
<< trieye his honour, by me unhappy 
& woman wronged. O, therefore, if L 
„ have n& longer charms to hold your 
* fickle heart, let compaſſion at leaft 
« ſupply the place of love; convey me 
* to ſome convent, there let me linger 
© out the remainder of my wretched 
<« days in penitence and prayer, if it be 
*« poſſible for me to do ought but curſe 
the author of my ruin.” - 

t 
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At theſe words, a fecond and more 
rough voice interrupted the other, and, 
with an accent which gave Clementina 
an idea of the- diſdain with which it was 
full of, uttered theſe words. You are 

* always in extremes; awhile ago you 


« defired death rather than a ſeparation 


* from me; now there 1s nothing you 
* ſeem to fear ſo much; but I dare ven- 
ture to aſſure you, that your appre- 
* henfions of your huiband's rage are 
* groundleſs. His dotage will ſecure your 
* life; nor can he, when he maturely 
12 weighs the difference between you, 


judge ſo ſeverely of what you call 


your fault: It cannot be; it is contra- 


* ry to nature, fora perſon of your age 


© to be conſtant to one of his; he could 
„ not hope it when he married; nor can 
* you live up to thoſe rules injoined i in 
& a monaſtic life, Think not of it, 
and believe I adviſe you as a friend, 
* to return to a huſband, whoſe anger 
* for your elopement will be loſt in 
* the joy of ſeeing you again.” 


The fair reproacher ſeemed at theſe 


words to be bereft of reaſon ; the fell | 


into agonies which deprived her of any 
coherei.t 


- 
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coherent anſwer. She reviled, with all 
the pride of injured beauty, and ſunk to 
the meaneſt and moſt abject entreaties, 
by turns. Ihe ſum of her diſcourſe, 
however, let Clementina know, That 
* fince loſt toall hope of recovering the 
*« affection of her ungrateful lover, or 


being received by her huſband, in 


in any manner ſhe could ſupport with 


+ patience, a cloyſter was the only at- 
** tylum to which ſhe could have re- 
** courſe; but being deſtitute of money, 
© in order to her init:ation, ſhe defired 
that be would give her that mark that 
he did not with her farther ruin.” To 


which he replied, ** That the allowance 


he had from his father, was too ſmall 


to permit him to ditburſe ſuch a ſum 


as was neceſſary for what ſhe required; 
** that he had already gone too far, and 
*« and muſt retrench his expences in his 
journey home, or he thould not have 


enough to ſupport him without draw- 


ing bills, which by no means he would 
* ever conſent to do;” and, therefore, 
once more endeavoured to perſuade her 
to return to her hutband, and cooly told 
her, He was ſorry the amour the was 


« engaged in with him, ſhquld tranſport 


«her 
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. her ſo far, as to make her forget conſi- 
« derations of more. moment, and bid 
her be wiſer for the future:“ conclud- 
ing with a frank confeſſion, ** That it 
% was impoſſible for a man to continue 
„his affections for any long time after 
« enjoyment ; and that when a woman 
« was once brought to reſign her ho- 
© nour to the ſolicitations and artifices 
* of her lover, the next thing ſhe had 
* to expect was to loſe her lover alſo.” 
What kind of replies were made to words 
like theſe, it is eaſier far to conceive 


than to relate; ſo I thall only ſay, that 


neither the lady to whom they were ad- 


drefled could utter, nor Clementina hear 
any thing that had the leaſt connexion 
to it. Sighs, tears, ſwoonings, all the 
ſymptoms of wild diftracted grief and 
tere befitted, indeed, the ſtate 
of that unhappy creature; and ſuch were 
the only anſwers ſhe could make. 


Never had Clementina ſhewn ſo great 
a command over her temper as now the 
did, in reftraining herſelf from calling 
out to that ſordid and ungenerous man, 


She longed to take the part of the un- 


done complainer, as] aſiert the prero- 
gative 
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gative of her ſex; but the conſideration 
of how dangerous conſequence it might 
prove, and the little probability there 
was of moving a heart which ſeemed ſo 
inexorable as his, prevailed on her, tho 
not without great difficulty, to keep 
ſilence. She could hear nothing more 
diſtinctly that night; for having waited 
a long time in vain, for ſome words 
which might ler her know on what they 
had concluded, fleep at length got the 
better of curioſity, and overpowered her 
every ſenſe. But early in the morning, 
being waked with a confuſed noiſe of 


©thrieks, people running haſtily up and 


down airs, and cries for help, the 
ſtarted from her bed, and, getting her 
cloaths on with all poſſible expedition, 
opened her door, and called to know the 
occafion of this diſturbance. To which 
one of the ſervants anſwered, . That a 

** gentleman and lady having come to 


lie there the night before, who, at their 


* entrance paſſed for hutband and wiſe, 
* the former had that morning departed 
er with his ſervants, and, as they ſup- 
” pofed, without the knowledge of the 
” 5 4 for he was no ſooner gone, 
* than ſhe called for a penknife, which, 
6 being 


— 


ww ap Py ̃ F AI- © wy ty 


ms, —, — — — 


22 


© a> a_ 


Lay 


„ 


— o OO 2 5 


LS — @ Av 


n 
= "YH 


0 I 


: nan MMM 


) 
ö 
of 
4 


Hiſtory of an Italian Lady. 209 
being brought, ſhe attempted to ſtab 
« herſelf with it, but was happily pre- 
« vented.“ She added alſo, That this 
poor deſolate woman ſtill continued in 
„ fuch agonies, as drew tears from all 
* the houſe, and that nothing they were 
able to fay or do ſeemed to afford her 
« any conſolation.“ Clementina, hear- 
ing her misfortune was, by her deſpair, 
rendered ſo publick, thought it would 
not be judged improper to make one of 
the witneſſes of this ſcene of miſery, She 
went into the room, to which the noiſe 
eatily directed her, and began, in her 
turn, to offer ſome condolements ; but 
the unhappy ſtranger, at firſt, could not 
look that way, the fight of mankind was 


now grown hateful to her eyes; and Cle- 


mentina, appearing of that undoing ex, 
could not for a long time prevail to get 
one word from her; till happening to 
lay, in the anguith of her own thoughts 
tor the perfidy of Glencairn, which this 
accident brought freſh to her remem- 
brance, That the thought the law ex- 
** tremely deficient in that point, foraſ- 
much as 1t had provided no puniſhment 
for the ingratitude of mankind ;” the 
other raiſed her drooping head, and caſt- 
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ing a fide glance on the ſuppoſed cava- 
lier, © Is it poſſible,” ſaid ſhe, that 
« there is one of that ſex, who will not 
** defend an injuſtice of this kind? Is 
** there room for pity in the heart of any 
** thing that is called man?“ They 
© are not men, but monſters,” reſumed 
Clementina, who could be void of it, 
* at a fight ſo full of woe, as what now 
* ſtrikes my eyes. But, Signiora,” con- 
tinued the, *©* before I ſaw, I compaſ- 
* fionated your ſufferings, and had a 
8. jul abhorrence for the author of them, 
* The room I lay in, had ſo near a com- 
-** munication with your's, that little of 
the diſcourſe you had with, your peri- 
* dious lover eſcaped my ears, Good 
* God, how near was I to flying mylelt 
5 out of the chamber, and endeavouring, 
* at leaſt, to compel him to be more 
* juſt, Nor had J any other emotions, 
* than what ſure all men of common 
“ honour muſt be poſſeſſed of, at an ac- 
„tion which throws an odium on our 
* whole ſpecies, But pray,” purſued 
the, after a ſhort pauſe, ** ſince the 
* chief part of your injuries I am ac- 
« quainted with, permit me not to be a 
« ſtranger to the particulars, which 

„ doubt- 


„to my unwary and believing ſex. 


happened in my younger years, I ſhall 
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* doubtleſs enhance the guilt of that 
“ conſummate villain, and make the lit- 
e tle error you have fallen into, of be- 
* heving him, more excuſable.“ No- 
e thing,” ſaid the lamenting lady, can 
be more juſt than that obfervation ; 
and, as my ſhame is known, it is but 
« fitting I ſhould relate the artifices by 
© which I was ſeduced. If, therefore, 
there are any here who have the ſame 
* curioſity, let them fit down, and liften 
to a ſtory, which may be a warning 
The miſtreſs of the houſe, and two 
young daughters being preſent, they pre. 
pared to give attention, and all fitting 
ound the ſtranger, the began to perform 
the promiſe ſhe had juſt now made, in 
theſe or the like terms. 
| nu 
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The Hiſtory of Signiora Vicino, and 


Monſieur Beaumart. 


A it is no way material, ſaid ſhe, 


to my preſent misfortunes, what 


paſs 


* 
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paſs over in filence all the accidents of 


my childhood. It ſhall ſuffice to fay, 
that I am the daughter of a noble Vene. 
tian, and had an education befitting my 
birth, and the tenderneſs of parents, wl 
thought nothing too precious to beftow 


upon me; but the diſpoſition of my fa- 


© =» 


ther being too extenſively generous for his 
fortune, he fell into very great misfor- 
tunes, and finding in his diſtreſſes, none 
of that compaſſion he had afforded, grief, 
for the ill uſage of thoſe he depended on 
as ſure friends, ſoon took him from the 
world, leaving my mother the moſt af: 
flicted widow breathing. The little 
beauty I am miſtreſs of, however, in 
ſpite of my narrow fortune, made me 
be ſought in marriage by ſeveral of good 
quality and eſtate; but the perſon my 
mother made choice of for me, was Sig- 
nor Vicino, a gentleman of Montefiaſ- 
cone, but who happened to be at that 
time, on ſome occaſion, at Venice. He 
has a very great fortune, is a perſon of 
undoubted worth and honour, but almoſt 
three times my age. I need not repeat 
how diſagreeable this match was to me; 


every one knows the little probability 


there is of being charmed with mm 
| an 


FREE 


Hiſtory of an Italian Lady. 213 
and grey hairs, Yet was I obliged to 
ſubmit to it, and my mother, in putting 
this conſtraint on my inclination, thought 
ſhe thewed the witeſt part of love: In 
fine, I was married, and in a ſhort time 
removed to Monteſiaſcone, where, in 
ſpite of the diſparity of our years, I = 
with my hutband for twelve months, 
ſuch a manner as could, give no reaſon = 
condemn my conduct. One thing, in- 
deed, greatly contributed to make me 
ealy, though not happy with him, for 
though [ had ſeen many men, who had 
it been. my, fortune to have married, 1 
could have liked much better, yet had 1 
never beheld one I languiſhed for; and 
it may be taken for a certain maxim, 
That to be able to know the extreme 

of loathing for any man, you muſt 
* know the extreme of love for another.“ 
Oh! would to heaven I had never arrived 
to this pitch of learning! Still ignorant 
of the joys of one, I had been innocent 
of the guilt of the other. Dear has m 
fatal experience coſt, and my punith- 
ment is at leaſt equal with my crime. 
She could not for {ome moments pro- 
ceed, ſo ſtrongly did the different paſ- 
fioas of tendernefs and diſlain now 


ſtruggle 


a 
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ſtruggle in her divided breaſt, But oyer- 
coming, as well as the was able, her diſ- 
orders, the proſecuted her diſcourſe, af- 
ter a ſhort interval of tears, in this 
manner : 


The kindneſs with which I found my- 
ſelf perpetually treated by Signor Vici- 
no, reſumed ſhe, brought me at length 
to have a very great efteem for him, and 
who knows how far it might have ripen- 
ed into a fort of love, had not an object 
preſented itſelf to me, which in one mo- 
ment taught me more of that paſſion, 


chan all the long endearments of my huſ- 


band could make me ſenſible of? 


was one day at chapel, when a young 
cavalier came and knelt pretty near me. 
I was immediately ſeized with emotions 
which I then knew not the meaning of, 
nor can yet deſcribe ; - confuſion 1 was 
in made me let fall my book, which 
ſtooping to take up, perceiving he was 
about to do it for me, my veil in a hurry 
ſlipped on one fade, and diſcovered part 
of my face: I made what haſte I could 
to pull it cloſe, but calily obſerved he 


had not loſt the opportunity that accident 


hal 
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had given him; he returned me m 
book, with a low bow, and ſuch a look, 
as I ſhall never loſe the idea of: all that 
was ſoft, beſeeching, and tender, were 
comprized in it; and when obliged by 
decency, and the decorum of the place 
we were in, to turn-his eyes a little the 
other way, it was with ſo deep a ſigh, 
he ſeemed compelled to remove them, 
that you would have thought the ſtrings 
of life had burſt with the conſtraint. My 
ſoul, ſurprized with the prodigious charms 
which dwelt about him, was all collected 
in my eyes, and rivetted on his ſace: 
little had I the power to pray. I knelt 
in appearance to heaven, but in reality 
| worthipped this new idol. Divine ſer- 
vice being over, I ſaw him go haſtily 
out of the church, and the pangs, which, 
in this infancy of my affection, ſeized 
me at his leaving the place, are not to 
be deſcribed; but, oh, heaven! when 
coming to the door, I again beheld him, 
and received a ſalute from him, too tender 
ever to be forgot, a new and unaccount- 
able, half-pleaſing, half-painſul agita- 
tion filled my boſom. I could not for- 
bear looking behind me as I pafled, and 
perceived he followed me, though at too 
great 


% - 
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great diſtance to be taken noticeof by any, 
beſides a perſon ſo intereſted as I already 
was. Iwill not go about to expreſs what 
it was I felt after I came home, and had 
entirely loſt all fight of him : I will only 
fay, that his idea appeared ſo raviſhing, 
ſo inchanting, that for that moment 1 
could reilect on no other thing with plea- 
ture. My huſband was not only difa- 
greeable but loathſome, and that night 
methought I could with leſs reluctance 
have gone into my grave than his em- 
braces. 


I went the next day to the ſame church, 


not without hope of ſeeing again the con- 
queror of my ſoul; nor was J deceived 
in my conjecture, he was there before 
me, and the moment I appeared, regard- 
ed me with an air which let me know 
the expectation of meeting me, was the 
inducement of his coming, Modeity 
or fear, however, preventing me from 
going too near the place he was in, it 
gave Me an exquiſite ſatisfaction to per- 
ceive his uneaſineſs; and, after having 
turned two or three times about with a 


viſible diſcontent in his countenance, 
he went haſtily towards the door, as if 


by 
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by chance he had ſeen ſome perſon he 
wanted to ſpeak with, and after ſlaying 
about a moment, returned, and came to 
my fide. Juſt before prayers were ended, 
he put a paper into my hand, ſaying, 
ſoftly, © Signiora, you dropt this yeſter- 
day, and I not knowing of how much 
* conſequence it might be, came on 
* purpole to rettore it.” I had not time 
to examine whether it were as he 1aid, 
or not, Te Deum being then ſinging, 
and the people all ſtanding up, and the 
moment he had delivered it into my 
hand, he turned from me, and mingled 


with the crowd, ſo that it was impotlible ..” 


for me to have ſpoken to him without be- 
ing taken notice of, 


My ſervants waiting at the door till I 
came out, gave me no opportunity of 
examining what I had got, and when I 
came home, my huſba nd, in a foolith fit 
of unwelcome and u iſeaſonable fond- 
neſs, would needs have me go with him 
to take the air at a little villa, we had 
about three leagues ci tant from Monte- 
haſcone. There wes ao avoiding the 
compliment he made me: I was obliged to 
go, but with how much regret, by any one 

1 u 23 
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w has ever loved, and imagined the had 
about her the dear teſtimony of being 
loved again, may eaſily be conceived in 
this impertinent delay of gratifying her 
impatience, We paſt ſome hours there, 
and in the cloſe of the evening returned: 
Ihe minute we did ſo, I haitened to my 
chamber, and, after ſhutting the door, 
fat down with an infinicy of 1atisfaction 
to peruſe the paper: but, oh! heavens! 
how ſoon was my blitsful expectation COT = 
verted into all that was thogking and 
diftracting, when, after having ſcarched 
my pockets, I perceived it miſſing! | 
An about the room like one potieffed 
with tome ſudden frenzy. I examined 
- 4 and again, but examined ſtill in 
vain. What I ſought was not to be found, 
ice I had left it in the gardens at 
the villa, [ was for returning thither that 
night, late as 1t was, and without con- 
| fidering what excuſe I ſhould make for 
doing ſo, went into the room waere Sig- 
nor Vicino was, and told him, ** There 
*« was an abſolute neceſſity for my go- 
e ing back.” Ile ſeeined intent on 
reading a letter at my entrance, but as 
ſoou as l approached, he put it haſtily 


into his pocket, and wlien he had Leard 
Who 
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what I faid, replied (with a tone and 
in a manner which, had I not been too 
deeply buried in my own cogitations, 
to regard any thing elſe, might have let 
me know the truth of my misfortune) 
* That ſure I could not be in earneſt ! 
« Was this a time to go to the villa?” 
6 Yes,” reſumed I, with an indiſcreet 
impatience, any time is proper to 
5e gratiſy one's inclination, I have a 
* defire to paſs the night there, and muſt 
* not be dented.” ** You ſpeak in a 
% manner, madam,” ſaid he, © as if you 


* thought there was nothing you ought if f 
* to be denied: but give me leave ta 


* ſay, that, if you expect to be complied 
* with, it is but reaſonable you thould 
* inform me what ſudden occaſion has 
* happened to call you to a place you 
* have hut juſt now left, and indeed 
4 ſeemed not very well pleaſed to go to 
* when it was my requeſt.” *© I have 
left ſomething behind,” cried I, *which 
] fear will be loſt:” What?“ de- 
manded he. In the unprepared fituation 
of my thoughts, I could think of nothing 
readily, but at laſt with ſome heſitation, 
told him, „I had dropped a diamond 
* bodkin out of my hair.“ On wh th 
1 he 
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be began to diſſuade me from being un- 


eaſy at ſuch a trifle, told me, © If I had 
done ſo, it would certainly be found 
* by ſome of the ſervants, or if it 
* were not, he would make me a pre- 
* ſent of another of ten times the va- 
luce.“ But this not at all anſwering 
my end, and expreſſing ſtill an impa- 
tience to he gone, he could no longer con- 
ceal the tenipetts which all the time I 
had been ſpeaking, ſtruggled in his 
mind, His eyes grew inflamed : his 
cheeks glowed with the dye of rage, and 
all his frame trembled with an inward 
Alion, which at laſt broke out in theſe 
words. ] ought,” ſaid he, © to ſuf. 
& fer you to ſeek the jewel you pretend to 
have loſt, and bar my gates for ever a- 
& gainſt your return. But as | am convin- 
* ced by the ihameful teſtimony of your 
&« guilt, that you have not yet finned 
ce againſt me but in idea, there is ſtill 
« a tenderneſs within which pleads in 
„ your behalf—uaworthy and ungrate- 
& ful as you are.” Here he ſtopped; 
nor, indeed, was there need of more to 
Fake nie ſee that what I had ſet my 
hentt on, was in his potſetilon, and what- 
ever ch. Haper contained, was betrayed, 

Sul pr1ze, 
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Surprize, fear, and ſhame, kept me 
dumb, nor dared I lift my eyes from the 
ground, till he, perceiving the confuſion, 
took the letter out of his pocket, and 
throwing it to me, „See there,” ſaid 
he, © the cauſe I have to condemn your 
imprudence and want of regard for a 
* hutband, who has, by his treatment 
© of you, merited all the love you have 
. 


Not all the diforders I was involved 
in could hinder me from taking up this 


fatal mandate, and reading it with an 


eagerneſs, which was but wo obvious to 
my offended hutband. The lines it con- 
tained are perfectly regiſtered in my 
mind, nor ſhall 1 loſe one 1yllabie in the 
repetition, 


To the moſt adorable of her Sex, the 
enchanting Signiora Vicino, 


«© FF love were a w lnary paſiion, 
* * how eafily could I anſwer all the 
* objections might be made againſt 
mine, for an object ſo excellent? 
*« Heaven, when it created a form like 

L 3 „ yours, 
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yours, defigned it for univerfal wor- 
ſhip; and it is rather the virtue, than 
the vice of your adorers, to have ſouls 
capable of diſtinguiſhing ſuch per- 
fection, But as the power of that 
Deity, who is now the inſpirer of my 
heart and pen, is allowed to be ir- 


reſiſtible; of what force are the bars 


placed between us, to ſhield me from 
your charms? The forms of law, and 


of religion, appear too mean impedi- 


ments, and J am above all apprehen- 
ſions, but of your diſdain. I trem- 
ble to reflect how little I merit, and 
how much I languiſh for you. 1 die 
to think there may be a poſſibility for 

ou to love the man to whom fate has 
diſpoſed. you, or that you may be ſo 
far prejudiced by that vulgar error, 
to believe it your duty to do ſo.— 
Yet if I may truſt the eyes, thoſe, for 
the moſt part, true interpreters of the 
heart, I muft hope there is a flock of 
mercy, in that divine ſtorehouſe of all 
perfections ſufficient to enable you to 
forgive what you can never look in 
your glaſs without knowing to be 


unavoidable, You ſaw, I am certain, 
the 


ar 
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the confuſion of my ſoul, when yeſter- 


« day I firſt beheld your lovely face ; 
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and cannot be ignorant how deeply 
I muſt be influenced by the fight 
of ſo much beauty. Oh, then ima- 
gine the horrors which invaded me, 
when, on enquiry, I found the ſweet 
enſlaver of my heart was the pro- 
perty of another. That the happy 
Signor Vicino, was in full poſſeſſion 
of a heaven, which but to enjoy one 
moment, I would give up the reſt of 
life. Yet had I the good fortune to 


appear agreeable in your eyes, and 
could you be prevailed on to change 


Italy for France, I havea fortune there 
to make you miſtreſs of, equal to 
what you enjoy with Signor Vicino. 
Never, never, ſhould you repent the 
change; my conſtancy, my tender- 
neſs, and zeal to ſerve you, ſhould 
make you own that I, of all mankind, 
was leaft unworthy of your charms. 
Believe, moſt adorable Signiora, that 
I love you with the utmoſt honour, 
that I would ſooner die in hopeleſs ſi- 
lence, than ſolicit a grant of my ſuit, 
were I not aſſured you would, here- 
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after, be convinced it was juſtice to 
pleſs the 


« Ever ſ. ithful 
„Ever paſſior ately devoted 
* BEAUM ART.“ 


P S. Pe ſo divinelygc oi, to favour me 
with an anſwer by the ſame means, 
by which I give you this; but oh! 
conſider before you write, that on your 
determination depends my fate, and 
kill not the man who loves you more 
than life”, | * 


So great was my infatuation, and 
fo little my artifice, continu'd Signiora 
Vicino, that not the preſence of my huſ- 
band, nor the ſhame it was for me to be 
detected by him in an impatience to 
have loſt ſuch a letter, were ſufficient to 
make me conceal the pleaſure I took in 
reading it; my eyes dwelt on the enchant- 
ing ſyllables, and my ſoul greedily drank 
in the luſcious poiſon they contained. 
Signor Vicino ſuffered me to remain in 
that poſture for ſome minutes, examining 
my countenance all the time ; and, too 
Plainly perceiving my guilty withes by 


their 
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«their outward ſymptoms, at laſt ſnatch- 
ed from my hand the paper, and began 
to upbraid me in terms, which, I confeſs, 
had nothing of injuſtice in them, though 
ſevere enough. had not the leaſt word 
to alledge in my own vindication; but 
that this was the firſt time J had ſeen the 
letter, and was therefore ignorant of the 
contents, © But vou are not”, © faid my 
hutband, of the author of them; you 
have, it feems, excharged intelligence 
Ly the eyes, and given encouragement 
for the pen. "The uneaſineſs you were 
in at miiling this declaration, the plea- 


fure with which you perufed it, are tv” 


many evidences againſt you, and pro- 
claim you falſe in will, thongh for want 
of an opportunity, not yet fo in fact.“ I 
was about to deny, as well as I could, this 
laſt accuſation; but he would not tutter 
mie to ſpeak, and, having called the wo- 
man that attended ne, ſtrictly charged 
her not to ſuſter me to ſtir out of my 
chamber, nor be ſeen by any perlon 
whatever without his permiſſion. 


Oh heavens ! what did I not endure 
in this confinement, debarred from all 
ſociety, but my own perplexed medita- 
| 1 Ls „ ions 
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tions, overwhelmed with Guilt and ſhame, 
and deprived of all hope of ever ſeeing 
my admired Beaumart more ! For 1 con- 
feſs, that love for him had the better of 
all other conſiderations, and I did not ſo 
much repent, that I had given him encou- 
ragement to hope every thing from me, 
as regret my want of power to grant it. 
J paſſed ſome days in agonies, than 
which, I then thought, no greater could 
be felt; but, when I leaſt expected it, 
came a relief, if that can be called ſo, 
which, giving me a preſent eaſe, plunged 
me into miſeries; to which compared, 


That I had yet ſuſtained, were pleaſures, 


Beaumart having found means to corrupt 
an under ſervant in the family, he got 
an opportunity to deliver me the letter, 
which as ſoon as 1 had opened, I found 
contained theſe words, 


To the ever charming and moſt divine 
Signiora Vicino. 


cc GR EAT LV ſhould I want words 
4e to excuſe the boldneſs of this epiſ- 
« tle, did not the knowledge of what you 
« ſuffer from an unworthy huſband, give 
* me hope you wlll judge the offer I now 

—  nne, 
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make, as really it is, the effect of the 
moſt ſincere and diſintereſted paſſion 
that ever was. For your own fake, 
dear lovely ſufferer, abandon the cruel 
Vicino ; let not the name of hutband, 
or the reflection. which 1s owing to the 
tye of Marriage, make you forget to 
do juſtice to yourſelf, Already you 
are confined, and I much fear what 

ou now endure, will be the leaſt of 
what is deſigned to be inflicted on you 
through jealous rage.” 


« I have this morning received a 


challenge from Signor Vicino, whicu 
I have anfwered with a promiſe of 
meeting, One of us, or both, per- 
haps, may fall the victim of your 
beauty : for my part, I regard not 
life, but as it aflords me the means of 
being ſerviceable to you. Reſolve 
therefore to quit Montefiaſcone, diſap- 
point the cruel Vicino of the revenge 
he vows againſt us both, and be as 
happy as liberty, and an entire com- 
mand over my whole fortune can 
make 2 y heaven! I never 
will take any advantage of the confi- 
dence you ſhall repoſe in me, beyond 
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what you ſhall allow; and if you never 
conſent to bleſs me with any other 
name than that of friend, my ſoul is fo 
much yours, that even the plaiontc 
ſyſtem thall be my rule, 1f you com- 
mand it ſhould be 1o. 


« The ſervant, by whoſe means you re- 
ceive this, has promiſed to provide 
ou with a ladder, by which you 
may eafily deſcend to the ftreet, 
when dead of night has cloſed the eyes 
of all impertinent obſervers. I here 
will I wait to recetve you, and bear 
you to an Aſylum, where you thatil 
have no diſcompoſure, unleis I am ſo 
curſed, as to find my preſence one. 
Reject, once more intreat you, ail 
ſcruples which _ ariſe in your 
mind againſt this advice, as enemies 


to your repoſe, and 'tis poſlible your 


very liſe; and fear nothing from the 
humble and ſubmiflive patlion of, 


«© Your Adorer, 
« Andeverlaſting Slave, 


6 BEAUMART,” 


Oh, 
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Oh, purſued the, how can I live an 


confeſs, that with no other ſolicitation 
than what theſe two letters contained, I 
yielded to fly my hutband's houſe, aban- 
doned all that can be dear toa woman of 
honour, and put my ſelf entirely into the 
power of a man, whole principles I was 
an utter ſtranger to, whom I had ſeen but 
once, and to whom 1 had never 1poke ? 
Yet did I do all this, I returned him an 
anſwer, which 'tis needleſs to repeat, 
fince it was only to let him know, I 
would comply with his requett, And a 
little hint, I think there was, „ That I 


* depended on the aflurances he gave - 


me, that he would attempt nothing to 
my dithonour,” 


The fatal hour arrived in which T w:s 
to deſcend, alas, to rite no more! The 
ladder being ſet, I gor down with eaie, 
and was received by the expecting Beau- 
wart, with all the demonitraitons of 
tenderneſs and reſpect which the place 
would permit. Our hories being very 
good, we travelled hard tlat night, ar 1 
by break of day reached but not 
thinking ourſelves far enough off, to 


avoid 
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avoid the purſuit that might be made after 
us, we ſtayed no longer than to refreth 
ourſelves, and continued our journey to 
Sienna, Which not being under the juriſ- 
diction of Rome, promiſed us a ſafe re- 
treat; there it was that the perfidious 
Beaumart had a full opportunity to pro- 
ſecute his intentions, and there it was J 
became the prey of his dithonourable de- 
fires, Jen thouſand, thouſand vows he 
made, Never to regard me as any 
other than his wife, that I - ſhould 
„ henceforward be known for no other; 
„ and that when he arrived at France, 
his native country, he would make me 
* paſs to his father and kindred, for 
| * the daughter of an Italian Count, 
whoſe love for him had prevailed on 
her to conſent to a ſecret marriage, 
for which I was to pretend I had been 
renounced by my parents,” 
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He invented circumſtances, which 
would have made this ſtory ſeem ſo 
plauſible, and when he related them to 
me, feigned ſo well pleaſed with the 
| ſtratagem, that I had not the leaſt doubt 
but that he faithfully deſigned to put it 
in practice; a perſon with more penetra- 
=. don 
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tion than I can boaſt of, might, indeed, 
have been deceived by his behaviour all 
the time we tarried at Sienna : but I have 
ſince found, that when we quitted that 
place, he began to harbour thoughts of 
leaving me; but judging it too populous 
for the ſcene of ſuch deipair, as he well 
knew would be my portion at the diſco- 
very of his baſeneſs, he continued tc 
feign his uſual tenderneſs, till we came 
here; and then all at once throwing off 
the maſk, appeared the moſt conſum- 
mate villain, ſure, that ever fond be- 
lieving woman was ſeduced by. 


You, Signor, continued ſhe, addreſſin 
herſelf to Clementina, heard with what 
a barbarous indignity he treated me; 
but, perhaps, are ignorant that, requeſt- 
ing only a ſmall ſum of him, he refuſed 
me even that, forſook me without pity 
or remorſe, and, doubtleſs, withes m 
miſeries may put an end to my life, 
which only can deprive me of the means 
to proclaim his uncommon ingratitude 


and ſordid baſeneſs to the world. 


Thus ended ſhe her ſorrowful narra- 
tion, which raiſed the anger of every one 
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in the room againit Beaun art ; Clemen- 
tina could not contain her reproaches, 
the good woman of the houſe uttered 
others not lets ſevere, and the young girls 
wept bitterly, to think how little regard 
the other ſex had on theirs, and how 
dangerous it was to be too kind, 


After ſome diſcourſe which this affair 
afforded theme for, the landlady, who 
happened to be a woman of great huma- 
nity, and more civilized than perſons of 
her ſtation ordinarily are, told the fair 
diſconſolate, That fince her inclinati- 


= © ons were for a convent, ſhe would en- 


* deavour, by the means of a relation 
* the had who was a prieſt, to get her 
&« into one which was about two leagues 
* off, as a lay ſiſter. Signiora Vicino 
made a thouſand retributions for ſo kind 
an offer, and let her know the would glad- 


ly accept it. 


Clementina had half an inclination to 
have ſtayed ſome time in this houſe, that 
ſhe might fortify herſelf in that hatred 
the had vowed to bear all mankind ; but 
the fears of not being able to overtake her 
ungrateful fugitive, preventcd her ; _ 

aſter 
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aſter having taken leave of the unhappy 
Vicino, the mounted her horſe, and ve- 
gan to proſecute her journey. 


She proceeded, without any interrupti- 
on, till ſhe came to a little village 
near Montelupe, or the mountain of 
Wolves, which being unſafe to pals over 
alone, ſhe was obliged to tarry force 
days til! the arrival of more company 
animated her courage. This delay agi- 
tated the natural impatience of her 
temper; but fortune - ſending feveral 


gentlemen, moſt of whom had fire-arms, 


the joined with them, and pafled ſafely 
on, though not without ſeveral alarms 
from thoſe dreadful animals, who ruth 
out in ſwarms, and are not to be repelled 
without the uſe of guns. 


Having eſcaped theſe dangers, the 
whole company halted for fonie time at 
the foot of the mountain, admiring the 
fine ſeat the duke of Florence has in that 
place; but, after having viewed it as 
much as they deſired, went forward to- 
wards ; but had not proceeded in 
their journey above a hundred paces, be- 
fore they overtook a melancholy proceſ- 

tion : 
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ſion : it was a funeral of a young lady, 
who (as ſome of the attendants told the 
gentleman) had been torn to pieces by a 
wolf as ſhe was travelling over that fatal 
mountain, in company with a nobleman, 
to whom the was thortly to be married. 
Fe appeared himſelf as chief mourner, 
and, either with his long black robes, or 
the real anguiſh of his heart, ſeemed to be- 
come that character. Curiofity, or ſome 
other ſecret impulſe, made Clementina 
ride as near as the could to ſee the ſace of 
him, who appeared 1o deeply afflicted, 


But how is it poſſible to repreſent that 


crowd of mingled paſſions, which all at 
once invaded her breaſt, when the faw in 
the perſon of this mourner, the man 
whom ſhe purſued, her falſe perfidious 
Glencairn! Rage was, however, the moſt 

predominant of them all; and wholl 
{wayed by that, ſhe drew her ſword, and, 
without giving him any warning of the 
fate ſhe was preparing for him, had 
ſtabbed him with it, had not one of the 
entlemen been quick enough to pre- 
vent the blow. Prevent not”, cried 
ſhe, an act of juſtice ; heaven is 
& offended that ſuch a monſter lives, and 
« ſends his punithment by the perſon 
% whom 
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« whom hemoſt has wronged.” Ihe wea- 
n was ſo near the breaſt of the Baron, 
that neither the ſolemnity of the proceſ- 
ſion, which demanded his eyes fixed on 
earth, nor his own inward grief, could 
hinder him from ſeeing it, which obliging 
him to turn his face, whence 1t came, 
greatly ſurprized him to ſee an unknown 
perſon armed againſt his life, and ſeveral 
others endeavouring in vain to mitigate 
his rage. The ſervants, who attended 
the funeral, however, by force, kept off 
all further interruption, and the funeral] 
moved on. Never was madneſs equal to 
Clementina's, when ſhe found herſelf 
thus fruſtrated, but refolving ſtill on re- 
venge, the followed to the church door, 
which being ſhut againſt her, to hinder 
any diſorder her preſence might occaſion, 
ſhe diſmounted her horſe, and waited 
there till the Baron ſhould come out after 
the ceremony was over. The gentlemen, 
who had accompanied her over the moun- 
tain, believing ſhe was either diſtracted, 
or had, indeed, received ſome extraor- 
dinary injury, would not quit her, both to 
prevent any miſchief, and allo to ſatisfy 
their curioſity with the particulars of an 


adventure which appeared ſo ſtrange. 
But 
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But the judge of the criminal cauſes, 
having been informed of the ditturbance, 
ſent proper ofiicers to examine into the 
caute; anduurlittic heroine u as apprehend- 
ed and carried to prion, till ine ſhould 
itew reaſon for ker late behaviour; the 
diſtraction with which i e yielded to their 
force, confirmed every body in their 
forn er conjecture that the was delirious; 


but when the Baron was told of it, his 


impatience to know who the perſon was 
that expreſied ſv great a fury againſt him, 
was inexpreiſible. He went to the 
place were ſhe was confined, and bein 

admitted to the 1peech of her, had his 
curioſity gratified immediately, by his 
adverſary's accoſting him in this manner: 
„ Coward, as well as villain,” iaid Cle- 
mentina, unarmed, and altogether in- 
* capable to revenge my wrongs, thou 
% dareſt to face me; but when the ſword 
* glittered in thy eyes, though urged by 
c the arm of a weak woman, how didit 


* thou tremble, and hide thyſelf among 


* the holy herd, toeſcape my fury — but, 
* while I have life, never will I forego ni 
% yowed revenge. \V here'er thou goeſt, 1 
„will purſue thee ſtill, and teacathee what 
* jt is to injure a woman, ſuch as Cle- 
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„ mentina.” It was needle(s for her to 
have repeated her name; the accent of 
her voice, and features, now he ha.t ei- 
{ure to exaniine her face, inforriedl him 
who it was that ſpoke to him. Surprize, 
and, perhaps, a mixture of concern for her 
delpair, and the ogcaſion of it, kept him 
from interrupting her, till the had done 
ſpeaking ; but when he found the was fi- 
lent, Is it poilible,” cried he, that I in- 
« deed behold Clementina here? And that 
* behold her breathing revenge againit 
e the man the once ſo dearly prized, and 
„ho has never ceaſed to love her?“ 
At theſe words, Clementina neither de- 
firing, nor having the power to contain 
herſelf, tore her on hair, ſince wanting: 
the means to teur the ſoul of him who had 
offended her, © Monſter,” reſumed the, 
e canſt thou, dareſt thou pretend to 
_ * truth, even in the dete tion of thy 
* falſchoo d? Didit thou not abandon me, 
baſely quit me in that diſtreſs my love 
* had brought me into? Nay, what is 
* worſe, didſt thou not leave me for my 
* own ſervant ? make her the partner of 
* thy flight, and of thy heart? did I not 
* ſee thee mourning that fate her inñde- 
* lity deſerved, O Heavens! what is it of 
vile 
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e vile, treacherous, perfidious, and cruel 
e that thou art not guilty of!“ 
acknowledge,“ anſwered the Ba- 
ron, with a ſubmitlive air, that I am leſs 
* innocent than I ought as to Iſmenia 
& But, Clementina, in ſpite of the at- 
* traction of that young beauty, never 
** would I have forſaken you, if not com- 
* pelled to it, by the power of your in- 
« exorable father But Clementina,” 
purſued he, obſerve how juſtly heaven 
* retaliates ingratitude in kind: both of 
* us, alas! were guilty to Miramene; 
* and it was the fiſter of Miramene, 
% whom in ſpite of my obligation to 
you, for ſome time I confeſs, a little 
„ entangled my heart—ſhe alſo, crimi- 
* nal in a deeper kind, has expiated, I 
* hope, her fin with her blood—it there- 
& fore remains now, that we, long ſince 
** made one by vows, ſhould be united in 


*©© thoſe bonds which the church ordains.“ 


The confuſion of Clementina was ſo 
great at hearing tidings ſo unexpected, 
that, for ſome ti ve, the could ſay nothing 
but, O Heavens ! Iſmenia the fiſter of 
Miramene”! "The Baron then proceeded to 
inform her of all wt lady had told con- 
cerning her birth, and repeating his de- 

fires 
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fires of becoming her hutband, her late 
herce revenge grew gentle as humility 
itſelf, His penitence ſeemed a ſuſhicient 
atonement for his fault; and when ihe 
conſidered her own infidelity to Miramiene 
ſh: agreed wirh him,“ I hat it was the 
& hand of fate which made his love for 
e [{menia, the inftrument of punithing 
« the wrong the had done her filter.“ In- 
ſteal of 1eproaches, each now ttrove 
which thould mott exceed the other in 
endearments ; but, giving a truce to them, 
in order to renew them hereafter with 
greater fervency, the Baron went to the 
judge, and giving him a brief recital of 
what had happened, and that the perſon 
who ſeemed ſo nuch reſolved to take his 
life, was a woman, and a perſon to 
whom he had been ſolemnly contracted 
ſor ſome time, eaſily obtained her diſ- 
charge; after which, the provided her- 
ſelf with habiliments more becoming her 
ſex, and in a few days was married to 
her beloved Glencairn, with all the 
ceremonies requitite to make the tie in- 
diſtoluble. Soon after which they em- 
barked with ali potitble expedition for 
France; wheie, ſafely arriving, Clemen- 
tina appeared vaſtly taken up with the 
gaicty of that plaze ; but the Baron, _ 
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had married her meerly out of a princi- 
ple of honour and gratitude, and had 
nothing remaining of that ardency of af- 
fe tion for ker, which is necetlary to 
maintain conſtancy, began to give into 
gallantries, which were no way agreeable 
to the haughty, tenacious, and jealous 
ditpolitionof his wife: the grew extremely 
ditcoatented ; and her reproaches having 
no other effect oa him, than to make 
him lets regardful of them, the more 
they were repeated, the ſell into paſſions 
which rendered her the talk of all Paris, 
The lives of both became a perfect hell; 
the uſual ſoftneſſes of the lover and the 
miſtreis were no more remembered; and 


the Baron exerting the authority of a 


huiband, and Clementina the prerogative 
of a wife, they ſeemed to ſtuſy nothing 
but how to exaſperate each other; which 
neither being able to endure long, they 
parted beds arit, and after wards houtes: 
the impatience of Clen.entina's temper, 
rendering it inſupportable to her to meet 
with concroul, threw her at length into a 
violent (ever, which ended her unfortunate 
life, and left the baron at liberty co pur- 
ve his inclinations wheretoever they 
ſhould invite him. 
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Letter of Contolation to a noble Lady, upon 


the Differences be.ween her and her Lord, 64. 


Aitched. 
Li and real Adventures of Hamilton Mur- 
ray. Written by Himſelf, g vols. gs. bound, 
Life and Adventures of John Van, a Clergy- 
man's gon, of Wood-Hay in Hampſhire, Be- 
ing Series of many extraordinary Events, and 


ſurprizing Viciſſitudes: In which are ſhewn, 


among a great Number of ſingular and merry 
Occurrences, his Entrance into the Army as a 
Trooper; his Bravery againſt the Rebels; his 
Marriage with an Heireſs of eight Hundred 
Pounds a Year, at St. Ives in Huntingdon- 
ſhire; his conduct in High- if- 5 his Favours 
from Fortune, and Reduction to Poverty. Writ- 
ten by his Friend and A:quaintance, G. 8. 


Green, 2 vols. 6s. bound. 


Muſe in good Humour: A Collection of 
Comic Tales; by the moſt eminent Poets. The 


feventh Edition, 2 vols. bs. bound. 


: Containing, among many others, 
The Country Squire, The Royal Cuckold, 
'The Curious Maid, Beſt in Chriſtendom, 


Little Mouths, The Impoflible Thing, 
The Amorous Groom, Parſon's Daughter, 
The Fair Nun, Credulous Huſband, 


Madicine forthe Ladies The Game of Put, 
The Spinning Wheel, The Parſon aud Maid, 
The Curious Wife, A Cure for Love. 
The Glyſter, The Widow's Wile, 
Match for the Devil, Where's the Poker. 


Muſe 
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Muſe in a Moral Humour; A Collection of 
agreea ble and inſtructive Tales, Fables, Paſto- 
rals, &c. 2 vols. 68. bound. 

Containing, among many others, 
Avaro and Amanda, Unhappy Debauchee, 


The Teſt of Love, Monimia to Philocles, 
The Hermit, Inkle and Y arico, 

Felix and Conſtance, Beauty; or the Art of 
Abelard to Philintus, Charming, | 
Eloita to Avelard, Advice to a young Lady 


Abelard to Eloiſa, Advice to the Fair ex, 
TheCortented Clown, The Mittaken Lover, 
DilappointedMilkmaid, The Rival Brothers, 
'The Choice, Father Francis and 
Cruelty and Luft, Siſter Conſtance, 

Mother in Law, or the Innocent Sufferer ; 
interſperſed with the uncommon and entertain- , 
ing Adventures of Mr, Hervey Faulconer, \ 
2 vols, 6s. bound. \ 

Memoirs of a Coquette; or the Hiſtory of 
Miſs Harriot Airy. 3s. ſew'd, or 4s. bound, 
gilt and lettered, 

Moral and Critical Reflections on ſeveral Sub- 
jects: Among which (by way of Illuſtration) va- 
rious Characters are occaſionally interſperſed. 
By the Author of the Hiſtory of Emily Willis, a 
Natural Daughter, gs. bound. 

Nunnery; or the Hiſtory of Miſs Sophia 
Howard, 2 vols. 5s. bound, 


Northern Memoirs; or the Hiſtory of a 


Scotch Family, 2 vols. 6s. bound. 


Orphan Daugnters. A Novel, 2 vols, 6s. 
bound. 


Perplexed Lovers; or the Hiſtory of Sir Ed- 
ward Balchen, Bart. g vols. gs. bound. 


Poet's 
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Poet's Manvel; A Satire. By John Robinſon, 
of Norwich, 1s. ſtitch'd. ; 

Rival Mother ; or the Hiſtory of the Connteſs 
de Salens and her two Daughters. 2 vol. 65. 
bound. | 

Reformed Coquette ; or the Adventures of 
Amoranda. 28. bound. a 

Suppoſed Daughter; or Innocent Impoſtor: 
In which is compriſed the entertaining Me— 
mo'rs of two North-Country Families of Diſ- 
tinftion. 3 vol. gs. bound. | 

Summer-Houſe; or the Hiſtory of Mr. Mor 
ton and Mils Bamſted, 2 vol. 6s. bound. 

True Merit, true Happineſs; exemplified in 
the entertaining and inſtructive Memoirs of Mr. 
S . £2 vel. 6s. bound. 

Trial of Lady Allurea Luxury, before the 
Lord Chief Ju ice Upright, on an Information 
for a Conſpiracy againſt the Lives, Liberties, 
Properties, Virtue, Honour, Peace, and Secu— 
rity, of the People of England. 28. bound, or 


18. 6d. Hitch d. : 
Voyages, 'I'ravels, and wonderful Diſcove- 


Ties of Captain John Holmeſby. 3s. bound. 
Virtuous Criminal; or the Hiſtory of Lord 


Stanley, 2 vol. 6s. bound. | ; 
Ways to kill Care; a Collection of comic 
Songs: Written by Young D'Urfey, 1s. bd. 
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